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F 0 — worthy Friends and 


wry 25 5 loo by gail 


c not tobe told, that Poets are Pry 
awcy, mighty ſawey, but your 


( — 2 00 be) Poet, or Farce Snipper- „ fach 
a, promiſcuous Riddle-me-Re, as. my Wi always 
aa es bu "Thetefore do 1 fly hope, 


re: hut Y entreat, t with ge 
Ty a Undo you Cond Se 5k = 
"01: Þ ion 5 


then wholly i the by 
ſharp Epiſtle (as I may juſtly term 2 to my 2 
ſelf, as audacious the Poet, and not to my 
real ſelf, a 


Anke Me he Player. But 
Pao 1 _ to give my {elf an unwilling Looſe to 
az Rhetorical Notions ( which to me 


os 9 75 and ready been.) Et ad Unguem, - 
& ad. Pennam, and forthwith caſt my ſelf upon the 
mes, Confines of Mediocrity, and in 15 Tony 

wid THF. Wy to * ache | 
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The Dedic cation. 


Von may pleaſe to call to mind, and will remem- 
* preſently after our Carcall Diſſoluriom, which 
for ſome time, from our Natural Home, and Provi- 
dent Stage, diſpers'd abroad Us Under-afting Jens, 


without a Aoſes to provide our Manna: after 
the Prayers (i you ) of the many: mür- 
muring Hirelings, cho . ave 
blew em to a more remote, nd for worſe Chmate ; 
twas thenthe needful I (by Dint of Hunger fore d) 
wrote (you know full well) ſuch powerful Lines to 
Her unmindfu Senate, that had ye not all had 
earts of Stone, you would have melted into re- 
? Favours. Your ſpeedy Promiſes were 
t. but your ſlow Performances (witneſs ye un 
Aſſiſting Sods) alas, were ſmall,” * Let this my Al 
9 7 g Style, and moſt ingenious Piece then 
now abi 5 f het your almoſt blunted Purpoſe, 
to amore! "quick 25 ſolid Anſwer: Let me 
endear ye n 1 yer but ſeeming Friends and 
P ing Patrqns only) to a more ins 230 Re 
lolution, and 0 Nen him, chat, Gad 
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Repreſentations, unknown to the 
antiquated Limits which in all Bounds 
f 1 eAttonements, ſuperſede . the 
fuinoct ia of, * Ileminary. Spirits, are 
ot in the captivated with | the 
decorum 25 Lare and fie 
re ding. As ion, exhauſted. Matter of vo- 
atory arrided Hat ne ſi, that mow is . 
pt itſelf, De Re Imaginaria negue 
ppoſita de futura, ut can their 
rofound Precepts, Do were . "brows. F 
#d ador'd a Patriarchs in Mature i- 
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The Preface. 
rents, with the Noiſe of what was bereto- 
fore deliver's 4, inculcate Predominancy to 
the Right Line of Monarchical. and Epiſ- 
copal eAdherences, Therefore, if in grea- 
ter and mare evident wk the 
can #0 more be & bout bis ee 174 780 
"ys * br "bis ate,” of 
2 out Errors (my-- ſelf, atone exempted,) 
— 560 5 2 6 5 Man Pot is 
Partial 1 againſt the Banditth, 
25 the 2 s 0 inion in bis own He- 
miſphere, and diſcuſs at e the Vir- 
"oy a. Jobſon's Wife, without the Manage- 
Hobb'*s Leviathan? Why. ſhoylg 
dale pear, Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletth- 
er, that are uo. way Adequate to The 
profound Intellefts of” my 4255 ent Attone- 
ment,” be ranked above the La We 
9 cul ing OP) \ v3 $04 wi Wb 
Sed Vaſtum Vaſtior Ipſe, 8 
Soſtulit EKgydes, &, 5. Mera. 


- Ti 2 feveral malignant Wy 
rel, 7252 107 eee 1 55 
enn 'Þo be. matgrety og effeciall} 
| hy the Beige of ng No 14 5 Je 
7 "IJ I 24k rana) 


* 


%. 
— 


EW, 


a „ * 8 x " 
* * 98 % 
* - 


- — 


: — 


The Preface. 
ane ally trod down. As to the main No- 
on of Poligamy, abſconded under a Sur- 

ot of Imagination, Me take it thus. 
Hexander- was Great and Victoriout in 
is Mediterranean Engagements of Ho _ - 
ality. To the contrary, Julian t Fox 
ate recites' bis oton" or lences is dep 
Dave... of | Traditional Uſury :/ Which 
lainly denotes the firſt Egreſſion, and t 
aſt Denotation. So that if we come to 
2 Affairs, 2 will find bc the 
alTued m. Ga one 
= ee agi at ＋ 54. to the 
fre- exiſtent Sparks  C n is 
muſes: he San ine Planet of bis ales 
oat, than the Beat of an Iriſh 8 to 
» Eaſt India Interloper... Fur what. ſays 
913, Kerence (Paucis te Volo) which mani» 

%% denotes the conde 6 Temfer of 

e Male, and tbe - Aſpett. of the 
* * Now, F e % Con-. 
iſcential Appetite, the Novelty: of Med. 
ing is to be adjuag'd har I leave 
» my Lord "Chief-Tuſtice*'s Tipſtaff e 
amine, \. and mak 


ali ever. letween the 
"ope and wy AAPL of Canter» 
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rents, with the No — 5 what was herero- 
fore deliver d, inculcate Predominancy to 
the Right Line of: Monarchical and Epiſ- 


copal eAdherences, Therefore, if in grea- 


ter and mare N es 1 1 'th 14 
can ho more be © hi Fee hee, pri 
Lord ncellar 155 ate; 


without Errors (my. ſelf, alone exempred,) 
why ſhould the Judgment of a Man that is 
e Hel | againſt the Banditti, 
rule the * s Of: inion i his own He- 
xc prod Wien Ms at e the Vir- 
AY. Jobſon's Wife, without the Manage- 
Hobb's Leviathan? Why. ſhauld 
if bake? pear, Johnſon, Beaumont, Fleteh- 
er, that are 10 way Adequate to the 
profound Intellef4s of my preſent Attone- 
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The Preface. 
ane ally trod down. As to the main No- 
ion of Poligamy, abſconded under a Sur- 
dot of Imagination, Me take it thus. 


is Mediterranean Engagements f Hoſpi- 
ality. To the contrary, Julian the Pe. 
Pate recttes bis oton Heluplences in fem 
Dave. of Traditional Liam: Which 
lainly denotes the firſt Egreſſion, and the 


odern Affairs, you will find that the 


aſqued midgle Gallery, being by Com- 
= — Ar 52 to the 
Pre-exiſtent Sparks _ Conſtruction, more 
muſes: the Sun-ſhine Planet of bis Scarlet 
oat, than the Beat of an Iriſh. Drum to 
# Eaſt India  Interloper... For what. ſays 
erence” (Paucis te Volo) which mani 


e denotes the condeſcending Temfer of 


e Male, and the diving Aſpect of the 


ng is to be adjudg*d Ceremonious, I leave 
"my Lord Chief-Tuftice's Titftaff te 
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oft Denotation. So that if we come o 


emale. Now, if after ſo long a Concu- 
iſcential Appetite, - the Novelty: of Ned. 


amine, and make all even I*rweea the 
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Ant ee * Pen, do y 


And I am twru'd Poet N 4 Rare 
But now. =p $64 $0 * 0 28 
What quick Rerurn; wr what noſe Aminds, 5 NI 


Have you, myever banour d. irs % 4 44 BY 
N whiſtling Patrom made x< oh en 
' To him that is your Servant every whe * 
My: Name My. I 1 N 3 —— 9 waar. 
But no e Wor 5-48 0. muc 1 © 
54 Fabio I mu 1 an ꝗ 27 400 * an 89 4 
Or, Gad, [ll leave of writing diretily 2 "4 


044 


"PROLOGUE. 


; me have a Pledge of it are here, 
in your Bails you may forget I fear. 
5 to — 2 by” — e 
ye hear, Frie n't ſhall- I, fland. |! 
in Pocket find you dive for Catcall, 15 
let down Curtain, Liktellye that all. . 
72 60 well tuned might de lin 4. 8 | 


{hl for OW to 27 n 
Cadmens Pur qua, Mene Vou, 4 (Ling, 
Monſieur, it ke De presty Wby ne 

L Dance De Meneway, Oh, it be very [Dances 
nces jou have, and various here to night, © qz-ot 


are Engliſh.all,. all Engliſh quite. 1 
2 * Engliſh Songs, Farce yo dg 3 


— s French 2 
0. 
L Diſh . 


ny. m07re 


wit 
55 ſha 2 — this — for a 


5 or Fleſh, 22 . ; 
142745 Pennancs ar this Tims's e. bas 6 * 
7 three Days for Arn . n 
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82 Rich. rn A "th 


| Noddy, A hypocritical Fanatick Parſon, 


cantin and brawlin 6; x perpe tual Fix- 
en and a Shrew (a bleſſed 


| The Adore Mer 23 
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Gentleman, Foe he for "Mie Gryſn 

Id Engl. Houſe-Keeping. ot 

Enwlend, and Longiore, Sir Richard's - Mr: Bowma 
two Friends. 3 S Mt. Peryn. 

Butler, . Cook, -Footmian, and' Coachman, * 1 


Servants to Sir Richard. Want be "i 2: 


Lad Fathet 0 the old ana: Ti l 
The Lady'sF 6 15 . n. 


> 


loves to eat and cant, 2 to; 
my Lady r | 


WOMEN. 


2% „r 


Ady Lovemore, W. rt 
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ard; à proud Fanatick, always 


Fane, and Letrice, Lady 3 $: 
Rell, alu Wiſe, a ſimple innocent 


= Servants, | 0s * Waſallers. 
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en the Coll, and Nel bis bl of 
Joop Husband, ft r me to Ni ke, 
ES Ae in End of the Holiday a 


8 F hence, and "Fay for if F want any 
read for my ſtitching L wil punt you by virtue of 
ny Sovereign — 9 
Wa, ſend warrant Ft But * . the Ale- 
nd * , D come 
home like OLA Mick. 8 e one elke Dog. ; —_ 
Fer, Flow now, Brazen-Face, do you ſpeak ill of 
the Goverment? 1 am King in a ora Ho 


Perci: 


y and this 
1 ls e Majelty. Tahir 
TH a e een 4 3 b 
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4 The + Devilaf a Wife = 
Noll. 149h tunderſtand your Stuff, but prithee don't 
nn Foam: Well © 
Ven. Well, then, I will not go to the Alehoiule; 
made ah Appöintment with" Sir Richard Tov: 
. Butler, and am to be Princely drunk in Punch a 
the Hall. Place; we ſhall have a Bowl big enough te 
ſwim in. 
Well. O Lord, Husband, the new Lad , they ſay, wil 
Hot Rows 55 Sanger to 3 into he = on 'T 
4 grudges a DraughtFfof Sm © 
1 + Towu have come 1 with n Heck from he 
4 Ladyſhip's. own Hands, for but imelling Strong Beer ii 
her Houſe. 
Job. A Pox on her for a Fanatick Jade, ſhe h: 
1 diſtracted the good Knight; but ſhe's abroa 
feaſting with her Relations, and will ſcarce come hom 


to a & mu Aries dl 
e eee 
Nell. But her fanatick Parſon wil Marks 32 | Neighbo 
- Fob. If he does, we will toſs the 5 — in While: on 
Bett, orkick the d CD οmb toe Jelly j oft Sow 


Nell. O gear Hausband, ler me with ou, we 
be as FILLS, AY ght's long. a ors 

Why how HOW, vou bold Bettreſs, what wou 
2 be carxy d to a Company of ſmooth'd-fac'd eating 


dig N 11 , 
ment Tins 18 N 0 pn Fi, {vi 
RT In ITN they would male me wele 1 0 
Fonte me I ſhowld ſee the Houſe; Sir Reba and tl 

2 not been chere ſince you maned and brovs! 
* me to 


Fob. why thou àudacious Strumpet, darftthoudiſpu 
fo homeand ſpin, or ell "my Strap will wit 


erbat hat the be "3+; Y, Hy with Wim, 

; aj "va * the e 1 on, worſ 

2 95 Ant Biit for her that twill feold and wills Fury. 

| : Tet 5175 cut her ſhort b u . by ; 

3 . 555 of her Meat and hir Sport, 9 an Ir 

_ wi. n day hoop bor Barrel. and ſor 
5 : | ©FI.H 


7" Ne 


Nell. Fools poor Women uk be 100k and never 
aye any Jay. but you Men run and ramble, ene 
our Swing - 
9 Why, you moſt Peſtiens ie, vill you. be 
0 8 1 K 
mT Well, muſſi g 0. 5 
Job. Here, now 1:think of it, bse Six- pence for 
os. get Ale and Apples, ſtretch and puff thy 5 
th Lamb s- Wooll, rejoyce and revel [aq thy Pals, be 
Funk 0d 205 tro own Stye, like 4 Sow as thou 


ele Sings, e bai ai we. 80 | 


SANE 


1 che Lovemore 4 Butler, Cook, Serving-men, 
Aw: and other Women Servants. . | Lo 


boy. wete here, that we might reſoyce a little, 


Jam. We had e mes. but 4% but our devilith 
ae JW ne , : n knows "ER Y 2 340 
„ ny tg It, there's m Minh in a 
þ than our. Family; our Maſter Sir: Richard is the 
Gemlemany nothing but Goodneds, 085 
3 Some ne 
Serv. Man. But here's. a Houſe turn'd to | 
om Mag 0 Beth linegher coming hither. 
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Je lis for CITI Rr in Mees and 
ane rmer La A. $a 
Wer Midge aud Gentleneb.. 


with 1 Legion of Devils, and one plaguy Non; con- Par- 
on, worſe than all, that wakes her lay about; hay tne a 


Fur Zul itte 97% ig ite 
Jane. I'm ſure 1 always feel her in * Bones, the 
631% has aw Infirument of Correction made of ' Whale-bone, 


tas ee Ys wbEa good Uſage, ſhe re- 
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Exit N | dll and. Job. 


| 5 1 wand our bid Minſſrel and our P 6 | 
| Neigl 


Ar Lady is abroadz 1 have made a 
| of, eee 22 Punch, and Thive «good Hoard 
the. 


Mai Mee , das of ue ape ber Rago 1 


Bur, Ay, reſt her Soul, ſhe was, but this is e | 
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| freſhes my Memory every 


is a civiler Animal: 


ute and waſte your fruitful hin ??? 1s 
Hands ſhe ſing'd it off; the ſaid it always ſmelt of Brewis, 
and was a Spunge that foak'd up more - March<Beer im a 
Month, than any fix the ableſt-Drunkards in the Hundred 


chat grew upon a Wart, and that by my Nail. 


b moch uſe as any Implement about thee. 


«3 triarchs i in the Arras; I have ſeen an old Eaftern/ Ki 
min Mortieck Hangings” very ir ene a. Phil Wome, th 
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Quarter of an Hour. If her 
Complexion don't pleaſe her, or ſhe look yellow in a 
Morning, Tam ſure to be laid on, and look black” and 
bine ier t.. i Bb 4 

Cook. Pox on her; when I carr _ ner Breakfaſt," 
dare not come within reach of her; I have ſome ſix 
broken Heads — A Lady, quoth a l 2 She-Bear 

has robb'd me of my Cunny+ 
skins, my Kitchen-ſtuff, and allmy Vails; and broughta 
damn d eating, godly Fellow with her, that ſcatce will 
be content with five Meals a Day. En 

. Bur. None of you have been uſed as L have 

ans. That's becauſe none of us had a ebe bene 
of a Foot long, 

But. I that have lived five and ſorty Years in the 
Houſe, and had for twenty Years preſerv'd a reverend 
Beard, which made me noted for Widom and Diſcretion 
thro' all the Country, and ſhetodemoliſh this poor od 
In an Inftant, 

Cos. I beſeech ou, by what means did ge depopu- 


Bur. Why it was ruined, by Fire, wvith her own curſed 


Cook. 1 


could in a Year : 1 fav'd nothing but this ſame one Sprig 
noſt fami 


Fane, What pity twas to loſe ſuch an Emblem of Gra- Noddy. 

W 2 Wiſdom. Spirits are 

| Bat. Ay, Tam become u Shine. [to my \Neigh cel as it v 

{ and dare not ſhow my Chin before em: Oh chat Beard at thistw 
mat poor Beard, what Authority it had amongſt: em! f But. A 
had e en 28 lite ſhe had geltm e.. ne! ay 


Serv. Man. I believe thou had'ſt, the Beard wasof as 
«Bacon, 
Nod. F 
abominab 


Jane, Methoughts/he lock d like one of the old pa- 


nomy. Whore o 

But. Oh hs. Fane, you d m poor Beard too winch them, 1 

Henougz but fare wel, dear Beard, 1-0 1 e the WW ſuch Pape 
like uf thee. Ceekl. 5h 


A Comic Y 
Coe. No, a Man may as r, 
rops of Oak Timber from the ſame-P 
from one Chin in an Age. 
Maid. piſn, what Hurt does the Loſs of a Beard do 3: 
was making: 2 Shift for her, and ſhe did not like my 
cing it down: She turns the wrong End of her Fan, 
rikes me on the Mouth fo hard, that ſhe beat out two 
my Butter-Teeth: A ſhame on her light Fingers wet 
ch She makesthe Coach-man chain the — to 
whip em with e and n by to ſeo” 
ot have: Mevey nyo 5 no r Maſter, this 
in Termagant, ehgious Woman will 
e : the Death of him; Inever ſaw a Manſo alter d all tuo 
Days of my Life. | 
Cook, There's 2 perpetual Motion in that Tongue of 
ers, and a damn'd ſhrill Pipe enough to break the”. 
Drum of a Man's Ear; I wonder my Maſter does not 
dick her and her Parſon out of Doors. L 
But. Her $ oe” her Weaver; I believe he never 15 
ny Orders, but an inward Motion from his Stomach, 
hich inclines him to eat jmore than a Wolf, and this 
otion is an inward Call. 
"_ (within) Why, Cook Jobn, Cook, where ang.” 
Cook. 1m here; this is his outward Call: now is hea 
noft famiſh'd for his ſecond Aﬀternoon's Luncheon. 
Noddy. Why, * why doſt thou ane me? m 
Spirits are exhaled, evaporated in Study and Labour: ny, 
cel as it were a firainge kind of Emptifulneſs, I have not 
at thistwo Hours, ; 
But. A Pox on him, {et him faſt by the/Teeth, or elſe 
de']] diſturb us. 
Cook. free you mts .cold Chickens, ſome Weflpha- 


ja Bacon, and Ch 
Nod. For your Chriffmas 7 by es, 1 defy: them, they are 


abominable,” ſcandalous, and pen ont 1 


to ave two 
ace, as two! bare! 


favour of _ 
Nome, they are” ſo —_— in che 
Whore of Babylon" intreniches/ herſelf will down W. 
them, I will! beat them down, my 1 will not ſuffer - 


ſuch Popery in d Houſe; * SER Flock, * 
* 3 
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6 eee Wife: "> 


that that Wolf, the Whore, does not upon you and 
devour you; down, down I fay with hos 


* 
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c ; 8 Cobler, to be 28 drunk as 2 Lord; Lam a true En 


ate as Pagan Organs, and your Waſſelers lewd and 
Smock of that Scarlet Whore, my Spirit riſes, my Zeal 
ſported with a Holy 


re til Supper. Fare ye well till that Time. 


Serv. Alan, I'll warrant you, tis but putting out the 


Minffrel and our Neighbour! Oh old- 1 


- 


er OQut-works 
and high Places, her ſuperſtitious and latrous Structures 
and Buildings, whether in Mine d- Pyes or otherwiſe 
Your Chriſtmas is an Idol, a very Idol truly : have I not 
ſeen him in a profane Mask, in Habit of an old Man 
with a long ſpade Beard, —— the deluded Rout ye 
worſhipped and fallen down before him; your 


, 
Choriſters unto Satan; I may not of theſe Rags of the 


boileth and bubleth up as it were within me, I am tran- 
— Rut do Wanne n 
d up thoſe Chickens as | 
Cook. What both? © 
© Ned, Vea both, with ſome W lia Bacon, and do 
you hear, Fohn, a Tart? And 1 — Chipp, let me have 
2. Bottle of Sack, a Bottle of Ale, and a Bottle of March 
Beer; by help of this Refreſhment I ſhall be ple to 4 


reunt with. Gook _ Burler, 


Jene What mall we ao: with this baſe ſniveling Hypo- 
crite? He'll ſpoil our merry Meeting. = 


Candles, and we'il make him weary: of 5 1 
hee e ä ws 


|  Re-enrer Butler and Cook... 115 * | ag 
Bus. 80, hisProvidon gone up. er 
Ae He's faſt bythe Teeth foroe Hour. G 97 Ab | 


"Fact 3 


bla _ Enter the blind Fidler, Jabſon, and others,. n 
to, Men, Women, and Neighbours. 444 
ut Oh welcome, welcome, deren d ou Wich the 


7 


an Job ſon, do doſt thou? 
Jeb. By my Troth I am ſharp ſet towards 
and am now come wich 2 firm» Reſolution, 


Punch, 


* poor 
100 


che 


esd: r 
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A Commicat Transformation: „„ 
ouand ll Jane. Why did you not bring your Wife with you? 
works  7ob. Becauſe here are Waggs, youngRogues, and a Man 
ture may be a Cuckold before the King's. Mealth can go round. 
rwiſe But. Job ſon, we'll have a Catch, ſtrike up blind f: 
not aAh Je ſon, I have heard thee out- ſing the Larkot Night- 
1 Man ngal, thou art heard above ie Church; let there be 
t have erer ſo many Voices, thine will ſtill be predominant. 
pes - Cook. Ay, and he holds out the Note of one Verſe, 
L thy til the Clark begins to ſing the next; he has a pure Wind 
of the 7e. Ay, I'm pretty good at a Pfalm, Ibave: ſome Rea- 
y Zealſon for it, I have ſtitch' d Soles this Thirty Years to thoſe 
n tran · ¶ Pſalms you ſpeak ;. 
Cook, Bt. Come, let us fetch out oun Bowl of Punch in ſo- 
8 - you let us 1 granting ere 
* unch. (They bring out the Bowl ef Punch, ſinging a 
nd do Catch and dancing about it, after oo — | 
je hae; ſit down and drin. i 
March 5 Ab nan en a4 ee 
o hold | | Lee's 4 wif 3 E Get bün 1 hl 
W While ye court a damn d F intnaer far ſuch naſty Liquor; - 
Dur ler. As worſe 141 ne ar ſwallow'd by dull Goumry. Ficar, 
Hypo- And the inſoleni Raſcal will draw whas he pleaſit.. 
19717 While Boys you may biet em, when Maſters y intreat em, 
zut the And from Drawers you up into Aldermen beat 'em? 
„when But they get your Money, and you get Diſeaſes, 
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idea ten boil 2s 3609 1 II. ar en e ,ud 
. . . _ * 
tum,  Brimſtone, Lime, Arſnic, fond Drunkards betuiteh, 
While the uillanous Hoſt not content ta he nich. 


.Bybrewing andiPoyſen falls that by falſe: Meaſwre,. . _ : /f 

No Liquor lika Punch gi vas delight te tha Soul. GA a vs Bf. 

ben we drown all our Cares i ib Bottom o th Bowl, :. 1 

Sincere ara our Joys, and immortal our Pleaſure. 1 
Arien ere e ee x: e =_ 


Wo brew for eur ſalves;: ani wa kind each -Jngredione 1051 


A url ſen ous Haalth as our Mirth it expedient ant 
And whoever drinks Punchyhalllive merry and long en 


Inſpurt up Fade Nature, and gie bene the Blead,  : \ 
A e e IS oe N 13644 10 
Andubilt un din Funsb we Hall ever be young 14 
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a beef 6 Wife Or, 
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* 4 
Cook. Aud after that, IU bring up the Rear with a y Countr 
ſeringing 8 and a mighty: | Gammon, beſides en Spot 
on <tr WR and other nme belonging N Lady. Pr 
Cc a : n F Watters, ca 
Aue. Here's.our Maſters Health in 3 1 Lol ſp! 
— urine the po «Chien. ee 

Enter Log of 4 Chis n Sir Rich. 
Nod. What meaneth this lewd, ad reg louſe, and 
lanidh Noi ay bj iſh Locuſt, ye trous Vipers, this Lady. D 
ſanctified Place e a Den of wicked ones. Thou Nub'd befo 
blind miſleader ws the (blind, with thy lewd Aati-Chri- BW etion; ye 
ſtian Squeaks, avaunt, avaunt, I ſay, Belzeebuþ,:avaunt- our Kites: 
- (He kicks and boats: abe blind Fidler. They put out the nd your n 
Candles, and toſs . eee y Provir 
Hold, hold, n ans dy Cera hi 
Ye Sons of darkge6] defy you fendom. 
I can ſuffer for the Truth, Lame Winne. Sir Rich, 
But. Blind him and gag him ey; Tam 
Cook. Bind him Hand ahd Foot. oiſe,' Can 


Ned. Iwill lee away from further perſecution, Vipers 
my Lady will come, the will, to your Confulion. - | 
Serv. Mas.  Andasyoulikethisdo you — 


vith her; 
ner, ſhe fl 
es 


Bat. A Pox on him; to our Buſinels:.now he is gone. IM Lady Y; 
T he King anda the royal Family in 1 Hara. II teach y. 
1 8 nd. ht the Candies, Bhi r 
Cook. e ou ready for your atl | thi 
Fane. hee pan wel have a Bout at Blindman's-buff, Wn a Holid: 
anda Dance ir: ATV. t. lee n La 
Job, Ay, ay, dome bm eld Dogs that, blind me, par oly t an 1 
haps I'm as great a Maſter at Blindman's-buff as any one ou Rogue 
at Bae, Ee to * Nan (They bind bimend our ſelf an 


* T9950 e > Wh » $43&3 


Enter Sir, Richard Loxgmore and Lady. 


' e gn eo my mat Fa 

44 Is Hell broke looſe i What Era 

here ; Si you impudtat Raſcal? | . 
Sir Rich. My dear be patient, ae 05 hs — 

of Mirth, of Jolliey:; it has always been wad, we 

| Houſetogive wy Serv in — _ 
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nd Dung 8 


dy Country Neighbours aſed to meet, and withtheirin- 
ocent Porn divert themſelves. |, 
Lady. Prithee hold thy prating, meddle with thy own = 
Watters, can't I tell how to govern my own Houſe with» , | 
t your ſputting in an Oar? ſhall 1 ask you leave to cor· 
& my own Servants? 1 
Sir Rich, G60d Lady, 1 bought this had been my | + 
Touſe, and thoſe my Servants, and thoſe my Tenants: 
Lady. Did I bring a Fortune to be thus abu d, and 
nub'd before my Servants, do you call my Tree 
veſtion; you iphumane Monſter? Look you =p 6 our Dogs, | 
our Kites and filthy Cattle, your” Fauleoners, Huntſmen, 
nd your nafty*Grooms abroad,” Tu wake you know” 
— y Province to govern here,” nor will I SET 
. e 2 hunting,” bawking, = reign bo pd En . 
Sir Rich, A Pox upon ll F60ls that hall matty for Ie 
ey; Tam matried to a continual Tempeſt,” Strife and 
oiſe, Oanting and Hypocriſy are he dailyIPortion Thave  -* 
vich her; but I notbear "this long: Ir! 5 { 
— ſhe falls” "Into Fits, and fates! Volle "ny 7 | 
Be m. ** N n "24 L 
Lady. 106 ſinking Sedtindrels; 100 7 "filthy Ja 4 
teach you to'junkit 55 22 and ſteal ty Pronifon; 4 
1 you Wen 1 
[ thought, adam, we might be merry once 1 I, 
Dn a 2 Hang | ' 5. 
Lady. Holiday, popiſh Curr, jy one Day 9 AN 
olyt an another? adi 1 it be, you de drunk upon't, 
ou Rogue, that by your late demon Beard; ckouj R 
our ſelf an Exmapletoths 5 is this yout Exam 5 1 
vg he beats him cer thi E 8 
Nome vou Ming, you pee Faun, are you gigging af. | 
eran ies Yor dancing is wird, 1 WR: 
x Dane ſneaking to 270 5 
my Gaben date ſbe cute bes ber un K. 
Is Jars O murder, "murder, the” __y 1 — off bot my $o 
me Sir iel Madam, borsbam ur Sex 
«4 Quality? Ku LEV 4 92 ie, remember yo and 
Meg “ssd —_ eee +: 
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Tue Dovilof «Wife: Or, 


Hold, hold, what do ye mean? 


Houſe! Is Hell broke looſe! What Troops of Fiends is 


Cobol. And aſter that, IU bring up the Rear with a 
ſwinging Turkey-Pye, and a mighty + Gammon, beſides 
=__ Pyes, and other Appurtenances belonging to our 
algen W RAIN a6, 
ut. Here's our Maſter's Health in a Bumper. Huxzab. 
Coal. Our Lady's Confuſion in another. Huxxah. 
Enter Noddy, knawing the Leg of a Chicken. 7 
Nod. What meaneth this lewd, profane, and baby- 
loniſn Noiſe, ye Popiſh Locuſt, ye Idolatrous Vipers, this 
ſanctiſied Place is become a Den of wicked ones, Thou 
blind miſleader of the Blind, with thy lewd Anti-Chri- 
ſtian Squeaks, avaunt, avaunt, I ſay, Belzeebubþ, avaunt. 
- (He kicks and beats: the blind Fidler. They put out the 
Candles, and toſs Noddy one from another, and beat him. 


y Coun! 
ocent Spe 
Lady. F 
al atters, C 
t your | 
ct my ov 
Sir Rack 
ouſe, at 
Lady. | 
nub'd bef 
ueſtion, \ 
our Kites 
nd your 
y Prov 
dy c'era! 
tendom. 


. 
. 
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Ye Sons of darkneſs I defy you. | 


I can ſuffer for the Truth, Lam a Witneſs. Sir Rich 
But. Blind him and $25 him. ey; Lan 
Cook. Bind him Hand and Foot. 


oiſe, Ca 


Nod, I will flee away from further Perſecution, Vipers, Writh her; 
my Lady will come, ſhe will, to your Confuſion. -  ' er, the f 
Serv. Man. And as you like this do you come again. edlam. 
But. A Pox on him; to our Buſineſs now he is gone. Lady. \ 


The King and all the royal Family in a Bumper. Huzxah. 
Noddy fleals out, they light the Candles. 
Cook. Are youready for your Collation 


But, It 


Zane. No, no, we'll have a Bout at Blindman's-buff, Wn a Holic 
anda Dancefirſt, oo we ne” | 
Job. Ay, ay, come m old Dog at that, blind me, per- ioly than 
haps I'm as great a Maſter at Blindman's-buff as any one ou Rogu 
in Europe, no Diſpraiſe to any Man. (They blind him and our ſelfat 


dance a Dance. 


. inen A ö ome You 
Enter Sir Richard Lovemore and my Lady. er an abo1 
Lady. O. Heaven and Earth! What's here within my 


here; Sirrah, you impudent Raſcal? my 
Sir Rich, My. dear be patient, tis Chriſtmas, + Time 
of Mirth, of Jollity-; it has always been the Cuſtom 'ofm 


Houſe to give my Servants Liberty: in this Scaſon, and 


my 
c 


* 
- 


/ 


y Country Neighbours uſed to meet, and with their in- 
ocent Sports divert themſelves. A ; 
Lady. Prithee hold thy prating, meddle with thy o 
Watters, can't I tell how to govern my own Houſe wit 

t your putting in an Oar? ſhall I ask you leave to cor- 
& my own Servants? | LE 
Sir Rich. Good Lady, I thought this had been my 
ouſe, and thoſe my Servants, and thoſe my Tenants. 
Lady. Did I bring a Fortune to be thus abus d, and 
hub'd before my Servants, do you call my Authority in 
ueſtion, you inhumane Monſter? Look youto your Dogs, 


nd your naſty Grooms abroad, III make you know tis 
y Province to govern here, nor will L be controul d 


lendo mw. | Sh Wet” | | , 
Sir Rich, A Pox upon all Fools that ſhall marry for Mo- 


oiſe, Canting and Hypocriſy are the CT gon I have 
vith her; but Tl not bear this long: If I by Force oppoſe 
ner, ſhe falls into Fits, and Taves worſe than any one in 


4 


Zedlam. | 4 | 
Lady. You' ſtinking Scoundrels, and you filthy Jades 
11 teach you to Junkit thus and ſteal my Proviſion, I 
ll be devour'd by ou. | 


Dn a Holiday. 


.* MW Lady. Holiday, you popiſh Curt, is one Day more 


per- Holy than another? Andit it be, you'll be drunk upon't, 


one ou Rogue, that by your late demoliſh'd Beard, „ f. £ 


and our {ef an Example to the Family, is this your Examp 


(ssb beats him o'er thi Head. 
ome you Minx, you impudent Flurr, are you gigging af- 
er an abominable Fiddle ? All dancing is whoriſh, Huſwife. 


ane is ſneaking to 


- 


ars. 1 I | 5 
ime Sir Rich. Madam, for Shame, remember your Sex and 
m Quality. Lan irn ö | 4 


un 
— 


A Comical T ransforma ation. 9 


our Kites and filthy Cattle, your Faulconers, Huntſmen, 
dy Cer a hunting, hawking, unthinking Kni 1 in Chri þ 


ey; I am married to a continual” Tempeſt, © Strife and 


But, I thought, Madam, we might be merry once up- vt 


4 | 4 
FF — 7c Ix — ——ů 


r e ˙ Am 
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| t away, 

be catches ber and lugs her. 

* Je. O murder, murder, the has pulpd off both my 
k | ; 4 CI REY: tene. 
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= A Inſtruments of Satan did buffet me, even unto great 


10 The Devil of a Wife: Or 


_ Lady. Remetnber your own Fools Head, ſhall you in 
ira me? 


d 


Nod. H. 
ruisd me 
Sir Rith 
0 your B 
ore upo 
joht, - 
Lady. ( 
o miſerab 
and as 1a 
oman? 

Nod. Sl 


„ * 


Enter Noddy. 


Ned. Main; Trejoyce that your Ladyſhip is return'd, 

Lady. Oh good and holy Man, how came my Family 
in my Abſence thus ebauch d, drunken, profane and 
ſuperſtitious? | 

ad When my Ears were firſt offended with thee 
- lewdNoiſes, Icame'down grieved in Spirit, and rebuket 
them, .commanding them to ſurceaſe from theſe ſuperſli 
ons and idolatrous Rites which they ſacrifice to thall 
dol. that beaſtiy Idol, old Father Chriſtmas ; and while 57o5/on 
my Spirit was full of Godly Chaſliſement, they did e Sings. 
tinguiſh the Lights, ſurrounded and hemm'd me in, and 


iſh, and Iam ſore bruiſed in Body. Taly. 0 
Alack, good Man! Oh ye 8 aun of Belial, the Si Rick 


115 0 e Pit; how 325 irrah, who ate yo Lady. 
e Bum ou uzzard : 0 on 755 1 fpotl v 
a 5 T 5 (She takes Ae 2 and. beat Þ 4 
all the ener Jobſon 1s W by, 11 
300 Lim an honeſt Pla Enn Cobler, os via. o 
Four r go to Sa = would gar Dway (hall 
von ere: | iddle, ar 
nc I 1 thy Voice now. be frikes bil Sir Rich 
o'er the Pat your Staff 
2 Nounz, whataPox, what a Devil alls you? Moo, there 
7 Oprofane Wretch, wicked Varlet! Fil. H. 
Thon Son of the Old Serpent, 3 aVauals chou Fro Maſter; h 
| "al the Lake of Darkneſs..- o find ſucl 
ob, Avaunt, toy coxcombly Son of a Whore of th (Two * 
new Light. Lady. 


Nod. Be gone, avaunt, "be gone from within thels you in yo 
Walls. (They juſtle one another Sir Rich 
Fol What, will you wreſlle a Fall with me? Come on your Min- 
Take that luſty Lug, you 1 of a Saint, with a Poun Lacy. < 
of Ear on each side. eben in ge, Noddy 2 Fal Sir Rich 
gs him by the Ear: * 

1 e ebend thee, good Man H nance, an 


Nod 
"yy | 


* . A 


"Ins 9.66; 


A'Comital Transformation. 11 
Nod. He hath very much diſorder d my two Ears, and 
e eee 
Sir Rirh. You deſerve it for a medling Coxcomb; go 
> your Book, you ignorant Fop, and read, and rely 
ore upon good Senſe, and leſs upon your new 
jght, - | | | 

Lady. Oh wicked vile Wretch, was ever poor Lady 
o miſerable; ſo horridly miſerable in a Brute to her Hus- 
andas Tam, 1 that am ſo pious, ſo good, and religious a 


du in 
rn'd. 


*amily 
e ANC 


1 theſeW'oman? © Fer 

:bukco Nod. She is an holy, a fanctify'd Veſſel, truly. ' 
9 8 n | Jobſon peeps in and ſings. 
| while 50b/on He that has the beſt Wiſe, 

did (ol Sings. She's the Burthen 4 Me: . 
in, and And ſome ten times a Day hoop her Bar- 
„ | . 1 7 (rel. 
1755 Cady. O Rogue, Scoundrel, Villain. 

al, thꝗ Sir Rich. Remember Modeſty. n 
re you Lady. Are you gone, Sitrah? I'll rout the reſt of you: 


poll your ſqueaking Treble: 


d. beat < She lays about her, they all run, ſbe breaks the 
HY blind Fiddler s Fiddle about his Head. 
am, . rid. O Murder, Murder! I am a dark Man, which 


SAL DEway (hall I get hence? Oh Heaven! She has broken my 


iddle, and undone me, my Wife and Children. 


hes bil Sir Rich. Here, poor Fellow, come this way, take 
he Pai your Staff; there, there's Money to buy two ſuch iddles, 
e go, there's your Way, _ _- F 
44 Fid. Heaven . your Worſhip, bleſs you, ſweet 
aw, Fro Maſter ;, here's a Change indeed; little did I think to live 
o find ſuch Doings at this Hall-place. 
e of th (Two Waſſalers come to the Door ſinging 4 Waſſal Song. 
F Lady. You are very liberal, mutt my Eſtate maintain 
n theſe you in your. Profuſeneſs? . 


another Sir Rich, Go up to your Clolet, pray, and compoſe 


+ 


ome on your Mind. |: | ee | 

z Poun Lady. Oh wicked Fellow ! to bid mepray. 

y a Fall Sir Rich, A Man cannot be complently curs'd withouta 

he Ear: Wedding; but there is ſach a thing as ſeparate Mainte- 

5d Man N nance, and a Joynter-Houſe, which ſhe to Morrow ſhall 
No | | 


* 


try, 
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12 The Devil of aWife: Or, 
try, by the Help of Heaven; I will no longer bear thi 
Nuſance in my Houſe. Here, where are my Servants 
what muſt they be frighted from me? Within therg 
Chipp, come here, and ſee who knocks there. 


LA knocking at the Door 


* 
all hay 
ight. 
Sir Ricl 
rence. 


Lady. Within there, where are my Sluts, ye Drab i Lad. 


e Queans: Li there. | 4 
x , 6 [ Enter Boy with a Candli 


[Two Maid! come ſneaking in with Candle 
* Enter Butler again. \ 
But. Sir, it is a Doctor that lives ten Mile off, with hi 
Man, he practices Phyſick, and is an Aſtronomer, and 
 Cunning-man, your Worſhip knows him, he can mak: 
Almanacks, and help Men to their Goods again. 
Enter Doctor and his Man. 
Doct. Sir, I am benighted, tis ſo dark, I cannot ſee. mi 
Hand, I cannot poſſibly reach home; and therefon 
knowing the Bounty of your. Worſhip's Hoſpitality, | 
| =_ the Favour to be harbour'd under your Roof tl 
Night. | "Et 
Lady. Out of my Houſe, you lewd Conjurer, yo! 
Witch, you Magician. 
Nod. Avaunt, thou Inſtrument of Satan, I defy thee ar 
all thy Works, thou wicked Sorcerer, avaunt. 
Lady. If you ſtay in my Houſe, you ſhall be wor 
we here, than your Predeceſſor Dr. Lamb was in th 
* ity. * 5 | . * *# £© 7 


Doct. Here's a Turn, here's a Change, which, if 
have any Art, ſhe ſhall ſmart for. I 

Sir Rich, You ſee, Friend, the Caſe isdalter d with me 
I am not Maſter of my Houſe, but e re to Morrow thi 


time, I'l be Monarch here, Go {down the Lane, Friend, 
and about half a Quarter of a Mile off, you'll ſee a Cot 
Aer's Houſe, ftay there ſome little time, and I'll ſend m 
"Man that ſhall conduct you to 4 Tenant's Houſe, wh: 
ſhalltake care cf bn. 29 
good Sir, Im your humble Servant 
furious [ſhe Diſciple me 


Dock. Thanks, goo 
but you, Noncon, with 


4. 
* 


your 


* 7 - 


Do in th 
ards, 


Nod. N 
ome go 
t not a 
ee, hah! 
huge 
Parmazan 
ith it:; 
plentifully 
y Spirit 
ato oy 


Cook. ( 
vho is al 
er eaten, 

But. Hi 
is Dor 
devour tl 
vithout all 

Cook. It 
im as drui 

Nod. It 
Pericraninu 


o Giddin 


round. 


W ee 
But. He 
Cook. T 


o knock 
out his Gra 


A Comical Transformation. 13 
all have ſome Proofs of my Magick Art this 


vants Night. | 

there [Exit Doctor and his Man. 
3 Sir Rich. Come, Lady, you and I muſt have ſome Con- 

! 007 rence. 

Drab 3 Lady. Yes, I will have a Conference and Reformation 

4 o in this Houſe, or elſe I'll turn thee inſide out- 
an , 


ards. 
andle [Ex. Sir Richard and Lady. 
„Nad. My Mind gives me, theſe Varlezs have left 
rich home good Thing in the Bow] there; but hold, is 
» and: not a Waſſaling ſuperſtitious Spice Bowl, let me 
a male, hah! it is very comfortable and edifieth ; there's 
huge Iſland of Toaſt, Nutmeg and Sugar, I will 
attack it, it is chearing; I have a Paper with ſome 
Parmazan in my Pocket, which will eat very well 
ith it.; this is alſo a pleaſing Liquor, I will drink 


Ar thy 


pony plentifully of it, and eat Toaſt exceedingly: Ah? 
re ny Spirits are cheered as it were, and are excited. 
801 th to Joy and Gladneſs. 


Enter Butler and Cook. 
Cook. Oh that ſweet-tooth'd lickeriſh Hypocrite, 
who is always eating, and looks as if he had ne- 
er eaten. 
But. His Meat does himſelf no more Good, than 
is Doctrine does others; ſtand cloſe, you'll ſee him 
devour that Punch-Toaſt, he'll never be contented 
vithout all in the Bow]. \ 
Cook. It will diſguiſe him moſt wickedly; and make 
im as drunk as one of the Profane. 


r, yo 
hee an 


e wort 
in th 


ch, if 


. Nod. It doth begin to invade my upper Region, my 
_— bericranium doth ſeem to be ſomewhat inclined un- 
Friend. n hah! the Room appeareth to turn 
ound. | 

5 he ne hiccups, belches and ſneezes, and is drunk 
e, Wh t. He is overtaken. 


Cook. Tis a very ſeaſonable time; I'm. juſt going | 
o knock to Supper, and my Lady won't eat with- 


nt : 
RN ut hisGrace. 


le 2 * 
C But. 
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But. Go quickly, he's in a ſweet Pickle for a Grace WY Nell. C 

of a Quarter of an Hour long, as he uſed to make d. 

em. | Dock. 
[The Cook knocks up to Supper within, it goes up, pieſt Wo 


Nell. ] 
isbe? 

Dot. 
band tha 


Nod. Wheream I? Am I in the Buttery, or my own 
Cloſet ? a moſt excellent Spice, I'll promiſe you. 


Enter Jane Nell. I 
Jane. Where are you, Mr. Noddy? Supper is on the liar; 1 
Table, and my Lady ſtays for your Grace. | | _ 
Nod. Is it Supper-time, ſay you? now[ think of it, IMA Fd. 
begin to be hungry. ACTS 
Bur, Pray, Sir, make haſte, my 1 ſtays for you. 5 
Nod. What is the matter with me? I think my Feet 2 
are aſleep, I cannot uſe them, my Eyes are ſomewhat dim — | 
too; which is the way? G Je 
Bur. Ay, the Rogue hears my Matter intends to turn C nudent 
overa new Leaf, and he has a Mind to wind about; 
— this ſhan't ſerve his Turn, he's a Fanatick Rogue 
ill, | 
[Noddy faggers, they lead him out. . - 
f Ex. omnes. rr | 
Scene the Cobler's Houſe, Nell, the Doctor, and his Man. 41. 0 
Nell. Pray, Sir, mend your Draught, if you pleaſe, you e py 5 
are very welcome, Sir. | 7 * mh 
Doct᷑. Thank you heartily pom woman; come, I'll give?!“ p * 
you ſome r 1 I'll tell you your Fortune. ' wy, 
Nell. Oh! Pray do Sir, I never had my Fortune told 95 C 
mein my Life, ing Villai 
Doct. Let me behold the Lines of your Face. are. Mac 
Nel. Tm afraid 'tis none of the cleaneſt, Sir, I have N 1.7 
been about err Sir, all this Day. | Wang. . c 
Doct. Come\,/'tis a good Face, be not aſham'd of it; Job e A 


you ſhall ſhew it in greater Places ſuddenly. : 
Nell. Oh dear, I Sir? I ſhall be aſham'd mightily, I Nb th. me 


want Dacity when I come before great Folks. you 
Doct. You muſt be confident, I charge you, and fear tune? 


nothing, there is much Happineſs attends you. 


Nell. 
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Nell. Oh me, this is a rare Man, Heaven be thank- 


Grace 


make Do#. To Morrow before Sun riſe, you ſhall be the hap- 


poet up, Pieſt Woman in this County. 
own 1 A How, by To-morrow! Alack a-day, how can 
4 15 + 
Doct. No more ſhall you be troubled with a ſurly Hus- 
band that ſhall rail, call you Names, and ftrap you. 
Nell. Lord, how came he to know that? He has a Fa- 
miliar: Indeed my Husband is ſomewhat rugged, and in 
his Cups will beat me, but it is not much: He's an ho- 
eſt painful Man, and I let him have his Way; pray, Sir, 
ake the other Cup of Ale. 
Doct. Thank you; To morrow you (hall be the richeſt 
Woman inthe Hundred, and ride in your own Coach. 
Nell. O Father! now you jeer me. 
Doc. By Heaven I do not; but mark my Words, be 
conſident and bear all out, or worſe will follow. N 


n the 
f it, If 


ou. 
Feet 
at dim 


O turn 
about; 


Rogue Enter Jobſon. 


Job. Where is this Quean ? Here, Nell, what a Pox, 
are you drunk with your Lambs wool ? 

Nell. Oh Husband! Here's the rareſt Man, he has told 
me my Fortune. 

995 Pox on you, and has planted my Fortune too, a 
luſty Pair of Horns upon my Head, has he? 
. Doct. Thy Wife's a vertuous Woman, and thou'lt be 
app. | 
Job. Come out, ye hang Dogs, ye Jugglers, ye cheat- 
Ing Villains, muſt I be cuckolded by ſuch Rogues as you 
are, Mackmaticians, and Almanack-makers ? 

Nell. Prithee Peace, Husband; we (hall be rich, and 
have a Coach of our own. OY 

Job. A Coach! A Cart, a Wheel-barrow, you Jade; 
tüv. I by th* mackin She's drunk, bloody drunk, get youto Bed, 

„you Strumpet. 1 (Ae beats her, 


id fear — Oh Mercy on us, is this a Taſte of my good For- 


omnes, 
Jan. 

ſe, you 
I give 


e told 


[ have 


of it; 


Ne ll, C 2 Doct᷑. 
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Rogue. 


up to.the Handle in your Buttocks. 
Doct. Fare wel, you paltry Slave. 
Fob. Get you out, you Rogues. 


Enter Nadir and Abiſhog flying down, - 


Nadir. re h 
Abiſhog. Here, were here. 


h Doctor. Preſto, all my Charms attend: 

= E'er this Night ſhall have an End, 
4H You ſhall this Cobler's Wife transform; 
$4 || And to the Knight the like perform. 


This Bed the Cobler's Wife I'I charm, 
1 1 he Knight's into the Cobler's Arm; 
w | Let the Deluſion be ſo ſtrong, 


The Non-con Parſon ſo afright, 
That he may ever rue this Night; 
Scare him from his little Wits, 

And his Hypocritick Fits, 


KK @-- 2 
. 


Cw 


— 1 — K 
> „ 6 „% 
- 3 - — 


Abiſhog. F In a Whirl-wind, in a Storm. 
In Lightning and in Thunder. 
Doctor. ; 


Fly, 
And muſter all the Clouds i th Sky; 
Attend me till the Dawn of Day, 
And then you may go ſport and play. 


A, 4,4 


Doct. You had better not have touch'd her, you furl 
Job. Out of my Houſe, you Rogues, or Illrun my Nat 


(Scene changes to the open County 
(She ſhuts the Door and goes 11 N 


Doct. What? Hoh my Spirits, Nadir and Abiſhog, hoh 


That none ſhall know the Right fromIWrong. 


Nadir. All this this Night we will perform, 


H 
us to Oui 


Scene $8 


Sir Ric 
y Houſ 
vou; the 
Row. { 
ogether. 
Long. 
ravel, E 
thus ſepa! 
Sir Ric 
outh, 1 
Row, I 
Brimmer 
Sir Ric, 
Long. 
VOUr NEW 
Sir Ric 
ot, Ifay 
Row, \ 
one. 

Sir Ric 
itch of 
ink d to 
perpetual 
twould b 
er-{mith 
and a Pe. 
duſtrious 
df her ce 
ſoft and g 
Long. 
ountens 
Sir Rich 


Hold 
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Hold, here comes Sir Richard's Man, he'll guide 


us to our Lodging, let us; meet him; to Horſe, 
( Exeunt Omnes 


u ſurly 
ny Nall 


Scene Sir Richard's Houſe, the Dining Room „Sir 
Richard, Mr. Rowland, Mr. Longmore. 


Sir Rich. Well, my dear Friends, tho' you have found 
y Houſe in ſome Diſorder, I cannot but rejoyce to ſee 
you; the Sight of Friends will lighten great Afflictions. 
_ Some Years have paſt ſince we have been merry 
ogether. 
Long. We have not met theſe five Years: Marriage, 
ravel, Buſineſs, and your Retirement, Sir Richard, have 
thus ſeparated us. 2 
Sir Rich. Us, that for ſeveral Vears of pleaſant frolick 
outh, werene'er aſunder. 
Row, I call methinks a pleaſant Seaſon back, here's a 
Brimmer to our old Acquaintance. 
Sir Rich. About with it. 
Long. But now tis late, we keep you out of Bed from 
your new Wife. 
Sir Rich. A Wife! Oh Friends, take Warning, marry 
ot, Ifay, do not marry. 
Row, Why ? You have a handſome Lady, and a rich 
One. 
Sir Rich. Oh Gentlemen, I would be glad to have the 
itch of Endor, were ſhe alive, inſtead of her; I am 
ink d to an Amazonian Devil, ſuch a Thalectris, ſuch a 
perpetual Fixen, and a Shrew, ſuch a Tongue, that 
twould be a Bleſſing to be lodg'd in London, with a Sil- 
er-\mith under me, a Brazier overhead, a Trunk-maker 
and a Pewterer on either fide of me, and all of em in- 
duſtrious Rogues to boot; a Bleſſing, I ſay, in Compariſon 
of her -continual Clamour, all thoſe Noiſes in Conſort are 
ſoft and gentle Harmony to her own ſingle Voice. | 
Long, Methought ſhe look'd ſomewhat proudly, her 
ountenance between Scorn and Anger. 
Sir Rich, She wiſh'd crooked Pins in every bit of Meat 


C 3 you 


Countri 
d goes i 


g, hoh 


Hold 
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you eat, and Poyſon in every Glaſs of Wine you ſwal. 


ow'd, | 
Row, Say you ſo, tis time for us to leave youthen, 


Sir Rich, No, fear not, this Night is the laſt of her! 
ſhort Reign: I have ſent for her Father to dine with me 
to morrow, and after Dinner I will pack her away with 
her ſeparate Maintenance, and then we'll ſpend thei 
Chriſtmas in Freedom, Mirth, and Jollity, and I amy 
overjoy'd you are here to be Witnefles to my Proceed 


Enter Jane. 


Fane. Sir, my Lady commanded me to tell you, ſhe'll 
Tout you and your lew'd Companions, if you come not 


' awaypreſently; I hope you pardon me. Exit Jane, 
Sir Rich. Tell her, I come, I am ſent for. 
the other Brimmer to my Deliverance. 

Long. Away with it. 

Sir Rich, I'll lay my whole Misfortune now before you; 
I have not only married an indefatigable Scold, but a Fa- 
natick into Bargain; nay, I have married her Chaplain too, 
who was, I take it, a Weaver, and ordain'd himſelf by 
Virtue of outward Grace, and inward. Knavery; have 
a care; I warn you ofa Bigot or Zealous Woman, for be 
ſhe never ſo wicked, ſhe will be always ſo full of ſpiri- 
tual Pride, ſhe'll think youa Limb of Satan, 

Row. Tis a juſt Obſervation. 

Long. And for a Chaplain, I would as ſoon have a 
* in my Houſe, for he muſt govern, or the Wife 
will rage. | | 

Sir Rich, Right: Then, my Friends, I conjure ye have 
a care of ſeparate Maintenance; a damn'd Invention to 
make Whores and curſed Wives as bad; I would not 
marry the Queen of Sheba were the alive upon thoſe 
Conditions. 

. Row, All this daily Experience tells us. 
Sir Rich, A Curſe of an Owl, that muſt try and would 
Rot ü bur at his own coſt: Another Point 
x, for I am bound in Charity to warn you, have a mw 
0 


ut here's 


ff an ill-be 
strain, AS 
ind. 


Long. \ 


zetter Pre: 


Sir Ric. 


re Fools, 
hat will 
good Ma 
hat am ur 
kſome n 
hat Saint 
Earth was 

Rotw. 

Sir Rich 
a Brimme 
Long. I 


Row, S 


Lady. 1 


ions, I'll 
hat lew'c 
Il rout hi 
Raſcal. 


Row, 1 

Lady. ( 
ot all Nig 
do I call 


Sir Riel 
Lady. 


Drunkards 
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of an ill-born or ill-bred Woman, there is as much in the 


var as in Horſes or Dogs, we all take after our 
ind. 


i ſwal. 


1, 


of her Long. You are in the right of it, I have not heard a 
ith me Petter Preaching, : 

y with Sir Rich. And for Breeding, tho' almoſt all Women 
nd the Ire Fools, yet thoſe that are well-bred, by the help of 


hat will behave themſelves with ſome Diſcretion and 
pood Manners at leaſt, and now in what a Caſe am I, 
hat am under all theſe Curſes which I warn you from? How 
kſome mult it be to me, who with my firſt dear Wife, 
hat Saint in Heaven, had all the Happineſs that Man on 
Earth was capable of ? 


I ami 
oceed- 


ſhe i Row. Tis hard, but like to be as ſhort. 
ae not Sir Rich. One more to the Memory of my former Wife, 
; 2 2 Brimmerto help to drown my Sorrow for this. 

e's 


Long. Let it go round; we knew her, 
Row, She deſerv'd all Honour. 


* = Enter Lady. 

n too, WW Zady. Now Shame upon you and your filthy Compa- 
elf by ions, I'll make your Glafſes and your Bottles fly; and 
ave hat lew'd Miniſter of your Debauchery, your Butler, 
or be 


Ill rout him, for not bringing me the Key of the Cellar, 
ſpiri- Wa Rafcal. (Sir Rich. whiſtles, 


Enter Servants. 


Row, Your Pardon, we are going. 

Lady. Going? Yes, to make fone another drunk, and 
ot all Night about it ; ye may be aſham'd, ye Beaſts; why 
do I call you Beaſts? Beaſts ſcorn to be drunk like you. 
Sir Rich. This, Gentlemen, is'my ſweet Lady, 


zwe 2 
Wife 


have 
n to 


Yi Lady, Gentlemen! Your fellow Sots, your guzling 
Drunkards, get ye to Bed, ye Spunges. 

ould 

oint 

* e | Sir 


of 
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Sir Rich. Light the Gentlemen; your Fires are ready: Cool. 
Youſeel am under Correction, ſweet Princeſs. Hot begu 


im for h 
= But. V 
vonder v 
plaguy ſo 
Cook. 
e wal 
"twill be 
him. 
But. 1 
he Frigh 
Cook. I 


If you in one would ſum up ev'ry Curſe, 
Take ſuch a Spouſe for better and for worſe. 


——— —n — 


ACTI. 


— A 


Enter Butler, Cooky Serving- Man, diſguis d. 


the Barg: 

But. E have had a hard Tug to give theſe Gen- ww C 

tlemens Men their Belles full. | — F 

Cook, But at laſt we have ſous d em quickly up to gal be th 
ſome Tune. himſelf 

Serv. Man. I am bouzy and right for Miſchief; let B. 4 

execute our Deſign upon Non- con: in Rogue i 

But. Have at kim; are your Jack-Chains and yourHum- Tyring-R 


ming Tops _ 

Serv. Man. They are, I have em here; he muſt be 

drunk, with a Pox to him, and could not ſay Grace. Th, 
But. A curſe on him, he ſtagger d againſt my Side- 


Table, and brake twenty Shillings worth of Flint Gla'- Nod. M 
ſes. And tho' we all depoſed againſt his Drunkennelſ,, give me 2 
our pious Lady called us perjur'd Rogues, and ſaid he hadi Beer. 
eaten ſomething that did not agree with him. N But. E 
Serv, Man, And when we could not get him to him - Work. 
ſelf, my Lady ſaid it was an Apoplexy. Nod. N 
Cook. Ay, and made me heat a Bere red hot, to Fire, and 


. hold over his Pate, from which ſhe had made the Hair be on Fire? 
ſhav'd off. L that ! H; 
Serv. Man. Nay, ſhe has employ'd all her Skill in Phy- Fiends are 
ſick upon him; ſhe has laid a huge Cauſtick Plaiſter be- Faith! v 
tween his Neck and Shoulders to raiſe Bliſters, which frail, ev. 
will make him roar before Morning. Oh! Me 
| Cook, who are 
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ready: Cook. His Head's all raw with the ſingeing; if he had 
| not begun to roar, I believe ſhe would have carbonado'd 
im for his Apoplectick Drunkenneſs. | 
but. What Sport it will be when he wakes! He'll 
vonder what the Devil they have done to him, he'll be 
plaguy ſore. 
Cook. Now he has almoſt ſlept out his firſt Sleep, 
e' wake half ſober, deviliſh Sick, and in Pain, and 

"twill be a fit time to begin our Perſecution upon 
him. 

But. I am afraid we ſhall make him diſtracted with 
he Fright. 


4. Cook, If we make him mad, he may get ſome Wit by 
the Bargain; he's now ſo dull a Rogue, that any Altera- 
6 tion would be for the beſt. 
— But. Come, put on the Shapes. | 
lf, Serv. Man, Here, the Dog's will fit me, John Cook 
UP... _— the Bear, and you ſhall repreſent great Beelzebub 
himſelf. 
f; let br. Agreed, hang on your Chains; liſt how the 
Hum Rogue ſnorts like a Sackbut; let's withdraw into our 
ran” WTyring-Room, and then enter. | 
nuſt be 8 . % 03 ay 2. 
The Scene opens and 28 Noddy in Bed, 
7 Side- | and they enter, 
t Glal-Wl Nod. Mr. Chip, why Butler Chip, I ſay, ſome Small Beer, 
ennels, give me an Ocean of Small Beer, I will ſwim in Small 
| he had Beer. 
a, But. He's between ſleeping and waking, now to your 
to him ·¶ Work. | 
Nod. Mercy on me, where have I been? I am all on 
hot, to Fire, and my Head all burnt; is the Bed or the Room 
Hair be on Fire? Fire, Fire, Fire; hah ! Heaven, what Noiſe is 


that! Hah! it is Satay verily, what | 
in Phy- Fend, are thoſe in Chains? Oh Faith, They ſet the hunt 
ter be · ¶ Faith! where art thou? I am frail, ming Tops 4 going, 
which frail, even as one of the wicked! hen rattle their © 
Oh! Mercy, Mercy, how I diffolve! Chains. 
Cook, who are ye, in the Name of Hea- | 


ven ? 


4 - a -wl * 
* ———— — — Þ — # 
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ven? Speak, what will they do? Will th * 
from hence? Oh Satan! 4 . 2 Nod. Tit 
ſpare me, thou miſtakeſt me: tempt me not, I am le You 
Righteous, I am wicked, yea, even as one of the Pro of Scan 
fane, I am an Hypocrite truly, a zea- Nod. No, 
lous Hypocrite, verily: Oh ſpare They pull all +4\f; 1 1 
mes 2 oh! Sweet Satan, dear Sa- Cloaths of th! es? A 
ntl bi wet a Bed. Ned. Oh 
[He holds em with all his Strength, and exon 9 
& v5 [They ceaſe a e „ * 1 
A e 5 is enough in the Dark, now let him be A 
Y 4 
' Ned. Oh, ch, I conceive there is a Light now in ñœ.ꝰ 4 
Room, let me ſee if I dare open 1 3 
Eyes: Oh Heaven! What Fiend is this He brings in « 3 
comes to me? It is like a Dog, oh! Light. c Houle, 
oh! I conjure thee, Fiend! Say what The Servin „ - 
thou art; in the Name of Heaven, Man in hi mn cough 
if thou beeſt a Dog, ſpeak; oh, oh, Dog's Shaj Cook. No 
what's here, a Bear? Avaunt, avaunt, creeps to thi — 
O good Satan forbear; oli, what's here, Bed. But. The 
the chief Devil! I dare not ſee any more, a nfeſſon, 
oh ſweet,Beelzebub, ſpare me, Mercy, good Satan. evil, 
C The Cook lies down on the Bed like 'a Bear, Nodd 
2 roarsyet louder, and ſhrinks under the c 2 Oh 
| ki g 
But. Art thoua true ſear'd H ˖ Prune, and 
Nod. a I am, Iam. Rong em at that 
But. ely zealous, and truly ſeditio : 
Nod. Oh, oh, I, I am, Sir. F wy Bur, Con 
_ _ immoderately given to thy Gut ? _ = 
-forts. br pb rt A. Creature-Con aw. Ma 
But. The chief Motive to thy Zeal, tho | o three, 
Comforts, thou get'ſt by thy Hytecrife 7 thoſe Creatur But,” Hah 
Ky Nod. Lay mg yesverily. 4 1 N 
But. By this thou haſt committed Carnali ih EMC. Na! 
der's Wives and Daughters, and haſt been cs ul mu off chree, 


Concupiſcence. Serv, Foh 


q | Nod 
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Ned, Tis true, moſt exceedingly. | 


23 


Satan But, You uſe not Copulation with the Wicked, for 
og ar of Scandal ? 
e Pro- 


Nod. No, I engender only with the Righteous: Good 
r, have done, Iam half diflolv'd. 

= oy this thou get's thy ſelf made Executor and 
uſtee 
Ned. Oh yes, it is the chief End of my Profeſſion to 
ey on Orphans ä 
' roar But. Oh Rogue! Ha, what a dreadful Thunder-Clap 


as that ! 

im be | [ 1t. Thunders and Lightens. 
5 Serv. Man What a Storm is this ariſing? 

1n the | [ Serv. and Cook come from the Bed. 


Co WIE) Body, what a Clap was there! it ſhook 
e Houſe, 

Serv, Man, Come, let us be gone, we have tormented 
m enough. 

Cook. No, no, this wiil help us better to affright 
m. g 

But. The Rogue ſhall no longer rail at auricular 


evil. 


gs in 


Servint 
in bu 
Shat 
to thi 


5 1 (Nadir riſes with a great Thun- 
Nod! der-Clap, and appeareth to them. 
hs, a" x24. Oh! I am almoſt dead, ſure the Fiend: are 


On ne, and have carried this End of the Building with 
em at that laſt Clap. 

(He is preparing ſome Toads on à Plate. 
But, Come, come, tother Bout. | 
Nad. Ah, come, come. (Nadir riſes, 
Cook. Hah, Tom! What's this? We are four now. 
Serv. Man. Why Ned? we were but three, ha! one, 
'0, three, four. ee hk ge 
But, 'Hah; ohn! what's the Meaning of this? who is 
F: 
Cook, Nay, what a Pox know I? I am ſ ure we wer 
three, we are increas d one in Number. 8 
Serv, Foh, what a Stink of Brimſtone's here ? 


re-Com 
reatur 
with E 


given t0 


Nod (The 
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(The Spirit is placing a Toad u 4 Plate, th4 oddy co 
fo Noddy AN | Nod. O 


, heeats a Toad, and on 
his Fork preſents Noddy with another. 

Bur. Letmeſee, whatis he a doing? Enter 
Nod. There is Silence, now let me peep out, O | 
Heaven ! f 1 Noll. 

Nad. Here, Parſon, eat this Toad, here, will you Tone. ( 
this Toad ? | Nich Noiſ 
4 But. Oh Heaven! what's this? my Hair begins { ouſe, ar 
ſtand on End. | wh Sir Ric, 
Nad. Eat this Toad, I ſay. een trou 

Ned. Oh, no, good Satan, I hate a Toad, it is to House 
like Fiſh, and I could never endure Fiſh, becauſe the P Nod. D 
piſts eat ſo much. Long. | 
Nad. Whowill eat a Toad? Butl. A 
(Nadir turns him to the Company, Fi Sir Rich 


flaſhes about him, Nod. I. 
Sir. Ric 
burg Bran 


(They run roaring out, and Noddy roar! _ * 


the Scene ſhuts u pon the Bed. I have be 


ſter of me 
Cook, Butler, Serv. Man, re-enter. my Head 


But. Help, help, Devil! 

Cook. The Daun. i ! 1 giv Ras! 

Serv. Man. ever 1 fright any y again, may 
ſuffer the Srrapade 3 


Enter Sir Richard with a Candle, and his Sword drawn; and fancic 
frighted w 
Sir, Rich. What Noiſes are theſe ? here are Thieves iche Wint 
my Houſe; what; ho, where are my Seryants ? Rowl, 
But. Here, Sir, we are got up; there have been mol thought t 
horrible Diſturbances in the Parſon's Chamber; he roa. Teng.“ 
like a furious Bull with the Dogs about him, liſten. Sous; m 
Nod. The Deril, ths Denill Murder, Help, Help, | 3 
Sir Rich. Hang him, the ue's drunk ſtill, is it ; 
that has diturbedehe Houſe ? 4 a if ſne we 
(Noday in a Storn 


— a. a » — — — 


— — 
- 
OO CES 


— — 


—— 


- DE" L — 


Butler . 
Cook. 5 Ohthe Devil, che Devil, Oh, ch! 
Serv. Man. 


— Transformation © if 
oddy comes running in roaring with a Blanket about him · 


ate, thi Nod” Oh the Devil, the Devil! avoid, thou Tempter. 


and of 
wes 
Enter haftily Rowland and Longmore, with their 


t, Oh ; Swords drawn, with a Light. 


Rowl, What's the Matter here? Tok 
Long. Oh Sir Richard, we have been ſo diſturbed 
Sith Noiſes, we thought ſome Rogues had got into your 

ouſe, and were committing a Robbery. ö * 
Sir Rich. It's nothing but a drunken Zealot, that has 
. — in his Cups, and he has diſturb'd the 
Houſe | \ 

Ned.) Drunk I defy thee and = Works. 

Long. Ha! what Apparition is that? 

Butl. Apparition, where, where ? 

Sir Rich. I ſhall ſoon make your Apparition vaniſh. 

Nod, I have ſeen'a Viſion this Night. 

Sir. Rich. What, of Malt and Hops, Punch and Strate- 
burg Brandy; ora Fool's Head in a Looking-Glaſs ? take 
himandlock him into his Chamber. | 

Nod. Oh, for Heaven's fake ! tis haunted with Devils; 
I have been tormented all Night : They have laid a Plai- 
ſter of melted Brimſtone upon my Shoulders, and ſinged 
my Head with ſulphurous Flames : Oh, the Devil! the 


Devil! DEMS” 
(They hurry him off, and lock him up. 

may Sir Rich. You ſhall diſturb the Houſe no more to 

Night, Gentlemen, I am forry that this Fanatick' 
Preacher ſhould diſturb you: he was drunk laft Night, 
and fancies he's haunted with Devils; he's nothing but 
frighted with the Thunder and Lightning at this time of 
the Winter. | 


v roar, 


ratun. 


— Rowl, Which has been the ſtrangeſt I ever heard; I 
n mot thought the Houſe had fallen down, or at leaſt part of it. 
e ron Long. Such Thunder in this Winter-Seaſon is prodi- 
gious; methinks it ſhould fright the Women out of their 
Wits, 99, * 
* be Sir Rich. Icould not wake my ſweet Lady, ſhe lay as 


if ſhe were dead: I believe it is her Property to be ſilent 
Sir 


Noddjſ in a Storm, and ever * a Calm. 


b * a 


26 7 he Devilef a. 4. *. 1 * 


r Rich. See what's aClock by the Pendulum. * 
x. Serv. LS, 


bs: * 
24; Serv. ris within! than half a an Hour of Five. 
+ Rowl. Tis almoſt time to think of hunting; you told 


us we ſhould fee your Harriers run. 
Sir Rich, Let's to our Chambers, and reſt an Hour or 
two? we have Gamejuſtby, | a 1 


Long. With all our Hearts. | 
. Rich. Bid the Grooms be ready; 3 do you 


call us, and Cook be read with a Breakfaſt ; come, ler 
demen, Gur N the ns Lad . 
dil: HG Nit [Ex. eme. Rune! 
* Enter Nadir and Abithog, | Wc 555 ”a 
Nadir. Well met, * time we now be gone, ape Lt Sleep, c 


Already all our Work is done; 
Ie Transformation's 22 bt fo ſure, 
The Doctor timo it (hall endure. 
. A . Lady in the Cobler s Hut; | 
--4© 5 The CoblrsWVif rot \K night is put; 
And we defy T arpeſi Sight, | | 
7 Ml er t0.diſtinguiſh which is 1 2 
E down. 


er ne e. "an Ly in bis Stall, 1 Bed 
ir 1 gut þ 


"oh OV has the Devil been abroad to Night? JI ne- 
ver heard ſuch Thunder - Claps and ſuch a Storm, I thought 
my little Houſe would have flown away. But nom all 
is Hear, and tis a fine Star- * * Morning. Come, III to 
work: "Winter's Thunder is ummer's e e 


+ 2 In Batha wanton Wiſe didlzwol, 
; A Chaucer he did ug #1 

1 0 * Who wanzonly did ſpend her ays 
In many 4 fond Delight, | 
RY Men a time ore: 3 
"oo  Andatt 0 7 | 
HBr Soul at laſt at —— Gate 
POE: NI mightily. 


* 


* +. 6 
T 
: 


A Comical Transformation. þ 27 


Then down came Adam 10 f Gate, 
Who knocketh, there quoth he d 166; 
Tam theWife of Bath be ſaid; '  ' 5 + 
Who fain would come to thee, 
Thon art aSinner, Adam ſaid, 
And bereno Place can'ſt have: 
Alack for you, good Sir, ſhe ſaid, > 
60 Gipp, you au Knave. 


Lady. How now? What impudent Ballad ſingin 


Rogue's that, that dare awake me out of my Sleep? 1 
have thee flea'd, thou, Raſcal. 


Jobſ. Why ? What a Pox, does this Jade talk in her 


£ *. N 
5 — — — 
„ by 


| 
. 
k 4 
; 


Sleep, or is ſhe drunk ſtilll ? He ſongs. on. 
Tu uill come In in ſpigbe, ſheſaid, 
O beds 2 2 


| Thou art the Cauſe of all our Pain, 


| Our Woe and Miſery. wh T2 
' - Thou firſt brok't the Commandements, n 
x In Pleaſure of thy W Da 
ner When Adam heard her te thicTale, $89 S647 
17 He ran away for Life. 12 | " bh 
Lady: Why, Villain, Raſcal, Skreech- Owl; a be, 
Noiſe than e hung i in the Pales, or a Hog in a great 


bers OO where are my Servants? come and ham 
the Rogue. Che knocks. 
ade, you con- 


A Conjurets, you 


— Fe. Why re eh he now, you ſaw 
foun you muſt be drunk wi 
— — Lambs-Wool, you whoreſon Drab. 


the Dog in a Blanket. We rache 


dreaming of ber Equipage, ha, ha. 


. \ bl 
. _—_——— — 


What is this, 7 is my Bell? I 
can't" find it to ring, where? my Servins? TY toſs 


Tobſ, She is aſl ſure, and all this's a Dream; the 
Coe told her ſhe ſhould keep a _ Ger 


N 2 
—_ * 


r 


2% The Devilef a 


F n * 


* | 9 * 8 * ; + x | ' 2 4 þ 4 1 
* * a 3 
* 
77 f 4 
' zfe.; Or, 
= . 


Fobſ. Husband, Sir Richard, what a Pox, has ſhe 
1 me?” My Name is Zuatel too, here's a Jeſt in- 
e f . 5 f | 


"Lady. Hah he's gone, he's not i'th' Bed, Oh Heaven 
"where am 1? fob, what Savour is this in my Noſftrils? 
here are ſtinking Leather Breeches, and a Leather Apron, 
here are Canvas Sheets, and filthy ragged Curtains, a 
beaftly Rug, and a Flock Bed: Am I awake? or is al 
this a Dream? what Rogue is that ?gSirrah, where am 1 
who. broyght me hither ? Rogue! what Raſcal are you? 
© Job. This is moſt amazing, 1 never heard fuck Word 
from her; ſo, God fave me, if I take my Strap, I'll make 
Jou know yqur Husband, aud teach you a little better 

anners, you ſaucy Drab. © 4, 

Ta. Gh aſtoniſhing Impudence! you my Husband 
III have you hang d, you Rogue; I'm 8 Lady, Sirrah, 
let me know who gave me 2 fleeping Potion, and con- 

+ vey'd me hither. Ref? 

"+ * 70b. A ſſee py. => a Pox on you, you drunken 

Jade, you. had a Jleping Potion, bas not your Lambs- 
# Woolldone working et? 
Lady, Where am 1? where has my damn d villainous 
nt put me? why, Jane, Lertice, where are my 
* Queans? 

2 Job. Ha, ha, ha, what, does the call her Meids ! the 
Coniurers have not only made her drunk, but mad too. 
Lady. He talks of Conjurers, ſure I am bewitch'd, ha! 
- What Cloaths are here? here's a Linſey Woolſey Gown 
-a--Callicoe Hood, and à red Bays Petticoat, and Shoes 
with Hobnails. I'm removed out of my own Houſe by 

Witchcraft; what ſhall I do, or what will become of me! 

Fs — the Hunters, and the merry Horns abroad: 

- Why Nell, you lazy Jade ! tis break of Day, come to work, 

come, come and ſpin you Drab, or I'll fwinge your lazy 

- Hidefor you? Po on you, muſt I be working two Hours 
: before you ina Morning? eo age 


. = Wer 0 
- | Fobſe Kno you," yes, and will make you know me be- 
' fore I have done with you. 9271. . 
N | "'S | EEE * Lal 


- 
* 
p 
% 
* 


ob, Sir "Richa## Leder Lady! no, not ſo bad yet, 
We damn'd ſtingy Fanatick” Whore, and plagues eve 
one that ee her, 0 yp e 7 * 1881 
She flin Beaſtaffs and Lumber at his He 
Fady. Nay t 12 no Tonger, you Rogue, you 
inſolent: Vin, ute at you. 

This is more than e er Law by her; ſhe's mad 
ſure, never had an ill Word from her before; come, 
Strap, III try your Mettle; I'll fetch you out of ** 
| l Fits y 1 . e on, . 

He ſiraps ber, s at Throat, t 
Lady. Oh — 2 murder, TI pull our Throat out, 
Til tear your Eyes out, I'm a Lady; 
nn for this. 


_ (They 1. end fe . 7 
bu Countrytnan.. 


Lily alle 
ter, I was going to fodder 1 Cattle, and heard Mars 
* d here? W 

Oh Fellow, do you know Sir Rich. ee 7. 


— 44 Ay marry don well enough, he's my Land- 
of . Bed honeſt A Gentleman as of i in hay _ 


of 
Eo Frithee, Nei bour, don't mind ber, e — 
drunk yeſterday with Conjurers, ſhe's mad lll, . 
can't NN | 1181 
'm Sir Richard Rowentere's 10 
convey d way _ not how, to be tormented and 
lam'd by this outragious Villain. 


| Did not tell you the yas mad? come out you 


In fetch e ft 
Countrym. Hold bour; g this 1 2 
Whirlegig; - 1 know my and 


ae ma my 


* v 
* 6 \ 
- - 
oh D3 
7 1 
= a 7 * . 


4 Convieu Deen, 29 
— 5 Sit Richard Lhoimbore's Lady; how. camp | 


„Sir Richard. 


: 
" . 7 
_ * 
. ˙ wm ·⅛¾müm — ] 


3 i 1. . 


1 
ob h. * 12 9 05 _ 1 on 
7 * 22 ere 0 ee this, 7. 
(Hetalor the Candle and looks in hers 


— 


— — - 


— 7 
- - c=C 4 * 


30 | 1 4 gt On | 15 


Jeb. What a Pox, do 55 I dont know om | Joh 
Mie? that Mole under Perle ou work. 
„  Gonptrym, A Lady; no, oye Fol no *. awa 

9 times better a Woman, no to! 's the forgo 

earteats Jade that ever came i yd ae 1275 
Country curſes her. 

Lady, Ohhe has bruiſed me, and bad me, and I am the row 
almoſt dead with the Stench of this filthy —4 either | 
am remov d by Enchantment, or they ha me 766. N 
Si and in a dead 4 they bave ; 
ther: 74 — in camed.? look on me, — 

my pe a, emors? I give N . 150 

me (They 

eb, Why ou mad Beaſt, you my Lady Levemore? A . 

| 702 1 know her well 15 5 15 gave . Methoug 
o four amn d Blows of [the 
* Houſe was a Dy 
Lazy. 1 did fo, 1 remember you now, I did give- you © Sweets ar 
* Blows of the Pate in Pl,» laſt Night. equal they 

0 


w ar 


The 6. 
24 1 
„ b 


„ Countrym, Why Goody Fobſon, why do you think Iam Am I up 
blind ? 1 do not know my ? 4 plaguy Senn 1157 Linnea e 
all the Country rings on her. gotten ? 

' (She falls upon the Country-Fellow,” awd beats Lin Point, an 

+, out of Doors, he runs out, erying, help,” help. — a 
— Thisis a Conſpiracy Rogues. Father, v 
— 2 Help, kelp, 4f the be not my Lady, ſhe i upon the 
Has learnt of my Lady. — ExCoupiryn my Sleep 
Lady. Is this the y Husband's reve * - | 
me?. Here's Clothes; here" alt Rags; oh foh + Oh miſe- 
2 Woman! I ſhall be deliver'd and' e rue for 


& Vo 0% @ 4 "= LF T2 T 14 1 4 


dat te Finer Joon with noch ant h. 
Job. Dome, come; you © C_— mu ime ov tens 


—— fooling, come to you, -your 
| fo fince you were in wy; 


ou were ne er — 
_— —— 1 42 257 be 
1 Fro Tal 


185 


A. Held hold, 


LT "4 A Ms =. 


as, © 
SAD 


4 eee 
* om ware Il n dis ES 225 


au art u awakard N 1 think tr: a ve tur 


es the abe to ſpin. b. RAY 
Hitebes. 
a Lady. ET has inf my Feet, Ill run into 
1 am the Town, ſome Body will ſecure me there ſure. _ 
either! (She runs out, he 2 her. 


wy me neten eee Tllaſter ker. 
10 gab ondd at magyg - 

| Rid eee en 
eee, e —— 


Nell. What heavenly Dreams 1 2 5. had this Night? 
Methaught I was in..Paadicee of Ros, and 
of Violets, and the ſweeteſt and by my Side; ſure it 
was a Dream: Ha /Whers am Ley Bleſs us ! What 
Sweets are theſe about me? No Garden in the Spring cas 
equal them; nor Buds of Roſes with the Dew upon them: 
ak Lam Am I upon a Bed? The Sheets are Sarcenct ſure; 0 
h/ was fa fine; what a.gay Gtken Rabe have 1 
| © "gotten? Oh Heaven! I dream! I dream] Nothing but 
«fs hin Point, and Lace, and Gold. and el Ohle — 
p,” help awake! Nothing but Gold, fine Wo 

Father, what a Glaſs is there! There'sa on, Carpet 
* upon the Table, and ſilver Plate; ſure I dy d to —— 

y Sleep, W e ere nit! 


as "T4 vqaod 
Enter jane. NOV" 


Fane. Now myſt 80 bo be cad Whore or Jade, and 
fifty other Names, I muſt wake an Alarm that will not 
- - Wycfiilltilt Midnight at the ſooneſt, Madam, Madam. 
u leave be goes ſneaking tawatds the Bod, 
- our i Nell, Lord, who jsthis? -whay ay ſt thau, ſweet Heart? 
ach Jane. Sweet Heart! e — — Thehbeſt 
ta Names I have had theſe twelve Months from her, have 
rs her. — 14 will your Lad Madam, what Gown and what 
N will your ſhip pleaſe to wear to Nur 
[Ob Lord, whardpes the mean? * ; Gomn 


ye you 


Jeb. 1 
— 


1 


yy 


a? 
w 


* 


and ſpeak to her now, now is your Time: 


f whattob {oy GASES beaten out, or another mung — to drink. 
| EN 9. 
ſhe 


happy Family, 


bus: nn kun mug esp, walt 4 


0 My: 


— 


Ln 


e 181 
* mw * * — 


* 
* 


cud ſute l 4 am ork nom, tems ox 
Man. 2 t 01 3 
ou, Madam? * hs 1&8 4 


Noll. The ame I did Yeſterda 
hon er cage wy Here's a Mine! 


ee Ml lady: | ano + 


Mais. 1s ay: Lady awake, and have yon bad e 
Sl ora Shoe flung-at your Head yet? 

ans. Oh no, lam overjoy d, ſhe is in the kindeſt Hu- 
mour, nothing but Love and Sweetneſs, go to the Bed 


bear it 0¹ 


Jane. b 


Maid. You laugh at me, now is your Time, ſays ſhe, 


e What ag ghou, oin 7 Father, what 


' Maid. What work will leine dan me 8s to 
Day? Shall I work Plain- work, ot go on my Parchment! 
e Worlyfayit thou, "why? "Tis Holiday; Child," No 
Work to Day. 

"Maid, Oh ; am lere ernte: Or do-we boi 
dream ! 4 CY | 

"Fane. Did not Itell you? W eee 104477 

- Maid, Here's à bleſt Changee 

Fans. If it continues we are all made, ve bal be 


Nel. Whothat? - "1 


"IS 


"Foote Now hall I'be — Dog ite 
Some Bikes fo pour Ladyfips Pie. » ff 
75 ane. Some A; 
5 That's.a god Boy. ot 


4 
4 
— 


4 * 
— 9 


deere. 33 


riſe; 1 can'rakide/to in Bec. 1514 
Jans. Have 1 es or nat? Goodlack) - | 
Nell. This cunning Man is a rare Man; be ſaid I muſt 

bear it out, I'm amazed! I know not what to do. 


* Jane. Heres your Ladyſhip's Gown. 
To: Nell. Where — re my Eyes, they are dazzled? this is a 


Robe fit ** inne bine 


er ſelf, 
3 6. rife from 12 


Maid. Your Ladyſhip's Chocolate 's ready. 
Nell. Mercy on me, what's that? Tis 401 . 
* well, put it on then, Sweet-heatt. 
7 Put it an, Madam; I have taken ito, "is r 
o drin 


' Noll, Drink, fays ſhe? Ine it „I dow'e ce 
for drinking. or * by, 

| Enter Foorboy and.Cook. 40UEIA 
Cook. 3 I like a Bear $9 the Stake, 20 5 


| know 
what her ſcury 2 will have for Breakfaſt, how 
many caſcally lhe called? 

Foot. You are miſtaken, there never was ſuch a Change, 


— nothing ane, youll: be hae 


Cook, You arch Dog, log you by the Ear, Si Sirrh, 
if youplay the me, ſy 
Maid, bt 5 Cook, you'll be out of. 
ſee this Change ; oh, ſhe's the ſweeteſt! ex 
Cask. What the Devil, are t rang fo age 
your 2 here's come to hav whge 
ip will pleaſe to my for Breakfaſt. 
Oh Lord, 's a fine Cook; he looks like one 
* _ Gentlefolks....(Afide.) Jam very hungry indeed, 
honeſt Man, ray get me a Raſher upon the als, and 
a Piece of ond Milk Checſe, and fome white Bread. 
Fane. — Hamil what a'Conrverfion's here! 


72 v N 


aue My Head turns round; 33 I? Honeſt 
Man? 


. 


= a hy 0 7 ＋ 2 
N ! 


Jane gives her a rich Morning Gown. | 


Cook. Hey; whit is ta da herel What the Devit's the 


- 
PP ˙ 1 oaDr io art SAS To c 


* ; * R . 
3 99 0 
0 * P 4 7 5 - . 9 * 7 
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+ * 82 * * * | 
. a 4 — 1 . 
. — , * ov. © 11 F . | 
i134 The Devil ef a Wife: Or, 


Man! Tlook'd for Rogue or Raſcal at the beft. 
Jans. Oh, Madam, that willlye heavy upon your Lady 


(her mae, * . get * fome dainty Diſh: immec 


At 
ney, - Do then e en what wot, 8804 Mr. Cook 
Cook. Good Lore! Good Mr. Cook ! Oh tis a ſweet 


2 
a Rag — » (448 wel, Th 
"Andbym Troth L wil Madam preſent] Im overjoy 
methinks meet leap our of .my W „ Xs 9 Gm | 
f Nell. Su 
1 1 2 _ Enter Butler. * e em to wa 
Clip, ki me, peter ti me, l ay; Im out of my Wit 


\ We have the rareſt Lady, the ſweeteſt Lady that eve 
Men ſery'd; go and beaftoniſh'd as I am. 
u. You Thamm Rogue.. : 1 think you are out 0 
— your Wits indeed; what * Devil doth he mean? 
Maid looks m — 5 NN 
| © Fane. Chipthe Butler i is come, Madam, to ow wha 
"your Ladyſhip NG oo! reins \Come near, Mr - Chy 


Ude amar'd: rs | T9 RACE 
Rell. G. — Nr. Ch | tet ; let me"have FEST fam Sir Rich. 
— Mr: Chip! ſhall be turn'd:: Into Ee 
Stone with Noam ow twary adam, wou'd not your Lad 


ſhip pleaſe to have a Glaſs of Fronrinique or Lacryme? 
* Noll. Oh me, what hard 1 rr i 
— betray my ſelk. 00 I — 12 . 
Yes, ow um Mr: Buller. Fs n ai 
But. Heaven and Earth, Im amid i — 1 1 


Joy n GM Nr Sn ams gef. 


ento/ gi e 0b og lee ah O43) TU I 6 %;" a 
Se enn nan cem. ane er. 
Coach; The e been-bantering 1 do not he til 
1 does the Butler banter tooꝰ· I dand an 
© Jane. Madam, the Coathmanivat the Door, J, niche 
nei (Tatzen noi an po ; 114 115 pur y 
* £3 Y Wn, | Tod l 
; * 
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Nell. Come in, good Coiditian; 
Coach. Will your Ladyſhip leaſe to take the Air to 
pay ? If ſo, WAI. will you have, the Coach or the * 
iot? 
Nell. Thank ou, which you think convenient. 
coach. Oh Heaven! The ** will fall; what's this? 
(He goes out 79 
Nell. Sure l cannot be anke, how over yoy 'd 3 
em to wait on me. Oh notable cunning Man, Im the 
appieſt Woman, I grow giddy with my Happineſs, Fab 
tire and give Heaven Thanks for this. 0 
here is my Common Prayer Book ? 
fo ane. Common Prayes wt 1 0 tun ; what 
Non-ton 1a our Lady none, but here's my, 
aſters. : (She * a, Exennt. 
Nell. Thank you, Sweet Heart. oats aero EP 


* , L 
= 4 , 
* e 4 6 W 13 * * \ >» 43 „ 1 - 


ſweet 
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«ih 


1 


— 
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Enter Sir Richard and his rwo Friends from hunting. | * 


Sir Rich. How do you like this, Gentlemen ? we have 
da ſmart turn or two. 


- 
— — 
__— 
a — — _ — 
2 —ů — — — 3 | l 


(All the Servants flock about him. 
„ I never followed flecter Dogs that had any Noſes. 
Ihate your meet fleet Hounds, that kill preſent- . 
in iew; it is as bad as courſin 
sir Rich. 'Methinks there's Pleafureto ſee em hit it off. 
a 1 as well as there is in hard riding. 

And to ſee the doubles and ſhifts an old Hare 
1 Aike for her Life, faith, beyond a Fox. | 
Sir Rich. 1 ſpare my Horſes to Day, which made me 
dme Home ſo ſoon, but to morrow you try, m 
or-hounds, and then, Gentlemen, I will youn e 
But. Sir, here” s the rareſt News. 
Fane. There, was never the like, Sir, you'll be oper 
yd and amaz d. | 


Sir Rich, What, are ye mad? I the Matter with 


du? 


* 
r 
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En, | 


4 9 * 7 | | v 


- Enter ine eee ir four Servants and his I 


more jumping in. 


Sur Mg How now; what's the Marrer Heten a nen * 
Fare in my Family, hrt all Joy and Mirth, what does ——— 
it mean, or is it a Chrimas Gambol ? 

Bur. Oh Sir, the Family is turn'd t ruryy, WE ate 
almoſt diftrafted, 4 9 kal mz People. 

e. I cannot contain m f my Lady, Sir, my Lady, 
geg What, is ſhe'd 
. Dead, no Heaven forſerd, ſhe's the beſt Lady, 
the — Lady. 

' Fame. Oh the deareſt, kindeſt Lady, you are the hap- 


pieſt Man, Sir, living. 
\* But, Never was fack a Change, ſuch a Miracle! why, 


N. 


al the Houſe will ay down their Lives for her. he ſaid 

| Jane. She has oblig” d us all the kindlieſt and the what to 
PE alen we'll live and dye with her. | out of 
All the Servans Ay, all, all of us, long live bet Thing 
UV &  Ladythip, God biet ber Ladyſhip. all like 


kiſs the Ground ſhe goes on. ſay, ha 

But. I could lick the Dirt of her Shooes, $ the themſel 
ſweeteſt, gentleſt natur'd La ; 4 "tk are: 

Sir Rich. Why? Give me Breath a little; what doll © 8h 
you mean? 

But. Tis true, tis true, Sir, go in to her your ſelf 
and'be Witneſs of her ſtrange Change, none but Heayen 
could. work ſucha Miracle. 

Sir Rich, This is moſt aſtoniſhing. Gentlemen, you ſee 
how I am ſurpriz d; if you pleaſe to dreſs, I'll i * and ſec 
the meaning of this Won 8 Tm im nipatienttill go in. 

Jans. Sir you may put off your. Boots and dreſs firſt, 
ſhe's at Prayers with the Common Prayer Book in her 
Cloſet, and will be private for half an Hour. 

Sir Rich. How ! Common Prayer-Book ? New Prodi 
What miraculous Power has been here at work? þ 
1 if tliisbe true, R . 


Maid. O ſhe's the beſt Lady in- the World, . Glaſs fa. 


Bur. True, ay, tis true enough; 3 * live Sir Richard ; 


Mo Oy: Wwe, ni hurzah. 


. im. i 
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1E. 1 well R the "Canning Man watned 
me to bear all out with Confidence, or worſe 
be faid would follow. I am adam d, and know. not 
what to do with all this Ceremony; I am amaz d and 
out of my Senſes; Tlook'd i th Glaſs, and ſaw a gay fine 
Thing I knew not; methought my Face was not at 
all like that I have ſeen at home, in a Piece of Looking- 
Glaſs faſtned upon the eee But great Ladies they 
ſay, have flattering Glaſſes, that ſhew them far unlike 
ne wha pour Folks: + ooo wer, e en as my 
are. 


Enter * Richard.” | 5 © 14 


ow Oh Madam! here's my Maſter now, return'd 
ſrom Hunting. 


R _ Oh Heaven! This goodly.. Gentleman my Hus- 
an 


Family thus transform'd to all the. Joy, i 


which, a8 they tell me, you bave created in them. a 04758 g 
Nell. Sir, I ſhall: be always overjoy'd at 125 
) Co LR Jour 
; amy. 
y Sir Rich. Os Derins Softneb | this Gentlen ck of aue 
| en $67; 95 226225 ent ©! 1415 5 14 1 8 
> a 3 HY 18h v5 77S 10 9 bas 
Bu. 7% * 15 E , Nell. 


- - 
—— —ñ —ꝓ—ſ—ę—U—˙ aũ . —ũ 


Sir. Rich. My dear 1 am extreamly | ſed. to ſee my 


— —ñ——ä — 2 Pay 


—— — 


/ 


__ Houſe, ſuch brave Furniture, ſuch read 


n — 4 +++ a 8 — j 
—_ F" 3 * * TY 


3” The Devilof d Wife's Or, 
"Nell. Alas, Sir, what am I? L am aſham'dof my own 


7 — Meanneſ, I ſhall be glad to be a fellow Servant here, 


you are Lord of all, Sir. 
Sir Rich. Dear Creature, if thou conticned hw. [ 


had rather be Lord of thee, than of the Indies 


Nell. You make me bluſh, Sir, I hope I ſhall have 
Grace never to be otherwiſe 
Sir Rich, Lam aſtoniſh d! can this be real? 
3 le s Ene el. 
8 Nell. All that's good above can witneſs for me: I am 
earneſt 
Sir Rich. Riſe, ſweeteſt Creature; what has wrought 
this admirable Change ? 
2 Alas! I never did offend you, 
Sir Rich. (Aſide) What does ſhe mean? I have not 


nor any of 


known a Calm within my Houſe theſe fix Weeks; but 


Yeſternight you triumph'd over me, and all my Fa- 
mily, was not that Offence ? 
Noll. It was not I; I ſure was not my * then ; in- 
deed, I find my ſelf o much ber wt ſcarce know 
who 1 am? * 
Sir Rich. It is a bleſſed Change 

Neill. It is ſo; I have that Pleaſure in my _ that 
every thing I ſee raviſhes me with Joy, ſuch a ſweet 
loving Ser“ 


,vants, and ſo noble, ſo ſweet a Lord an Maſter: Oh 
Father! Iknow not where lam methinks. 76) e 
Sir Rich. Heaven be thanked for this: I would not 


loſe this Dear, rhis blefſed Creature, for all the Wealth 
and Power that Kings can boaſt of. « 
Nell. "Tis fure Heavens doing: and I can never 
Foe Mind; As wondrous that L eyer had me- 
Sir Rich. And 1 am cd Joy! Joy! Oh Heart 
make room for Joy! it will overwhelm Thor elſe; upon 
my Knees I kiſs this dear, dear Hand: hou are ſo rare 
a Creature, I ſhall w orſnip thee. 
Nell. Nay, hold, Sir! pray Sir | what d you do? in- 
egd you make'n me , : am ſo aſham'd, oh W 
y 


— 


. | * 
\ 


brave a 
that. 
Sir Ric 
are my 
be Witn« 
Nell. ( 
theſe Ge! 
Sir Ric 
with me 
vants? 
Nell. | 
Sir Ri 
Church v 
Nell. \ 
have not 
choly, il 
Sir Ric 
the beſt i 
the Fana 
thou let 
compleat 
Nell. 
my Lord 
Sir Ric, 


Ts 2 
1 &) 
— * 


2 ; SOS Ty 3 \ þ, EL * : . | 
y own brave a Gentleman to kneel to me; tis my Duty to do 
here, that. ' | 6 WS 


Sir Rich, Hold, Heart, 1 fay contain thy ſelf where 


hus, 1M are my Friends, my Servants ? call em all, and let em 

be Witneſſes of my Happineſs. + | 8 

Nell. O Lord! how ſhall 1 behave my ſelf before 

theſe Gentlefolks, * PORES 

Sir Rich, And wilt thou never chide; nor quarrel 

with puny and ſhew thy Fury amongſt my Ser- 
vants? | 


Sir Rich. I have one thing more, wilt thou to 
Church with me, and leave the ſniveling —— 2 7 

Nell. Yes ſurely, Sir, VII do what e'er you pleaſe, II 
have nothing to do with Fanaticks, they are a melan- 
choly,-ill-condition'd People. ' | 


the beſt ot all thy Sex, I hope thou art convinc'd that 
the Fanatick. Chaplain was drunk laſt Night; wouldſt 
thou Jet me diſcard him, there wants nothing then to 


compleat my Happineſs. — 
Nell. Yes, Heaven forbid elſe: what, ſhall I diſobe y 
my Lordand Maſter ! 5. d De | 
Sir Rich. Let me embrace my Dear, my Love, and 
prithee ſeal this Fromiſe with a Kis. 
Nell. Oh rare ſweet Man! he ſmells all over like a 
Noſegay, Heaven preſerve my Wits. Aa.) 


Enrer Rowland, Longmore, and all rbe Servant. 
Sir Rich. Gentlemen, behold this Day; here ſtands the 
happieſt Man that the Sun ſhines on; I am tranſported 
deyond my Senſes; I here proclaim a Jubilee to all my 
Family theſe tee Months; ſummon in all the Country; 
Il keep open Houſe, ſend for my Fidlers, Hautboys, Trum- 
pets and all Inſtruments of Joy; let all the Bells in the 
Hundred ting, let the Steeples rock, and let the Rin 
drink i 7 here ftands the beſt of Women, and of 
Wives the kindeſt; and the gentleſt Miſtreſs to her Ser- 


vants; and ſhe that has gi ven me all this Happineſs. 
r 8 Nell. 
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Nell. I'll cut my Tongue out firſt ; oh Lord; Ichide! 6 7 


Sir Rich. Sure twas an Angel f. oke in thee; thou art . 
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Nell. Lord, Sir, you put me out of Countenance. 
-. bluſh, Im ſorry that I ever angred you, indeed III de 
* all the Good I can, I ſhouldbeto lame elſe. 
All the Ser- af - God bleſs my Lady, long live her La 
vants cry dyſhip, we'll live and die with her. 


Sir Rich. My Dear, you-did affront theſe Gentlemen 18 
ft Ni Night, | * to em. | 
Indeed I was not my ſelf, 1'm' ſorry that I wa Whi 
neal hope to mend. Thai 
" Rowl. We are your Ladyſhip's humble Servants, and T 


largely muſt partake of -e Joy which now nde | The 


all the Family;.: No ii 
Lengm. Joy, Joy, to both the Bridegroom and the A 
Bride: 'tis anew Wedding. 


Sir Rich. 'Tis true; ſome three Months fince, 1 did 
eſpouſe her Body, this Day I'm * Mind; this 
is a 18 Wedding; go ſend for all my Tenants, there 
ſhall be nought but Feaſts and Revels here. 
: Nell, This will be a brave time, how 1 ſhall joy to 
gent. 
( 4 Flouriſb of Muſick without, Enter — 

Serv. Man. Your Fidlers were going by, having heard 
tha hat my Lady would not allow of an oy 1 call' 
em in. 

Sir Rich, You did well; my Dear do you not lon 
Muſick? Kc; 
Nell. love nothing better 11 

Sir Rich. That's my Joy, _ Life alli in ny Muſick oj 
Gentlemen, III make em ery unfaſhio nab Noddy 
Sang, to you in the Praiſe of Larriage, a Piece of my prophane 


SN nenen en time. in pure Z. 
Fe (amin, and ing th Sn Sir Ric 
Nr, 1275 0 no Fanal 
181 Ter ehe vain „ Store, - Slot yr cially no 
1 hoop . er,, Swine. 
For others to ernpl Ude Nod. ! 
"Dor all thoſe Snares war Baits be hays, 4% n witha Fi 
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A Contical Taru | 


"Ree Whorts then as Perfumes you wear, Fele 
907 * your ſthves have the or: Share ; 8 7 
Of others Claps partake, - - tas. Kos 
Tour Bodies bring tothe Surgeons Hands, | 
Aud to the Striveners all your Lands: 1 

Qu gius her your laſt da. 


nce. 
TM de 
her La 
er. 

tlemen 


I was While with Reaſon-we bleſs the Fate | 
a That brings us to the Marriage Srate, een g. 
ts, and The only happy Life « a m beg 
ofſeſles The chief Enjoyment in a King, 
No Wealth, no Power, ſuch Foy can bring; 
and the As does a Wife, a'tender Wife. * 
„I did There can be no rue Friend bifide, | Wen 
d; this So et 8 divide; e 
, there But they are ſo comoyn d. M 
- By this moſt Sacred Rite are grown, We? 
joy to That they are not one Fleſh along 
| But they are both one Mind. es a Rh: 13 
ng- man. ' a ” 
& heard „Sit here are ſome "ind Ne 
1 call i of the : happy Converſion, deſire to ro foe P 


Sir Rich, Let them come in, 


ot lone Wes ett aan; fag (They dance 
N | 

a nt bt - C N 
Var E er Noddy wrapt up in his Wig #4 yk 
lonabl: 


on my 
be Seng 


Noddy. What meaneth this lewd Noiſe; this m 
z ? Lady, I muſt rebuke the! 
in pure Zeal, I muſt rebuke thee, I cannot bear it. 

Sir Rich. Thou inſolent Fool, be ſilent, I will have 
no Fanaticks, no Law-breakers within wy kn] elpe» 
cially no Hypocrites, you were drunk laſt Night. you 
Swine. * 

Nod. 1 defy. thy Words, it was a Fit, 1 was taken 
with a Fit, a grievous Fit: Lady, what ſay you, ate you 
become like one of the Wicked 1 1 I 


e 


„ 


mine. 


Nell, 1 wil obty my Lord and Maſter, * tie will is | 
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8 wry " The Devilof a Wife *” N 
Sir Ricb. Retire to your Chamber, you hall not be are all of 
feen this Day; to Morrow I will tell you more of myſWhas laid a 

Mind. ſubmit, t 
Nod. What's this 2 the is not is ſhe N od, Jampride 
mulieri ne credas ne morinve quidem; I may not go, | 
will not retire, my Zeal telleth * I muſt rebuke thee, 
and Iwill thunder in thine Ears. 
Sir Rich. Turn him out. 
Nied. I may not go, e will not retire, my Zeal 
n len e furious. 
| (ber n, * ont, 


4 ag, 83 [IP | Father, . | 


* $ie Rich. Father, yau are welcome, doubly welcome: 

FUfent for you upon another Occaſion than I now find: 
Heaven has order'd things another Way, we are al 
| 8 with Excel of Joy, my Dear lute. your 


3S Nell. Good Heaven! my Father; what means this? 
- fre 1 ſhall be diftraed, but 1 muſt bear it out. (4 
70 1 ($hs kneel; to ask Bleſſin 
Laber What meaneth this? dt ſperlitious, and 
Fours of Idohtry. * 
Rich. Tis nothing but her great Humility. 


ather. I like it not. Ki 
(The Cook knocks to Dinner, 
2a; Thall endeavor then'ts pleaſe you, Sir. 
» Father, Tis well, I am gla . fe you and my Son 
i Law well; but what' the Cauſe of this unwonted 
Joy, of this Tranſport? 
Sir Rich, The Cook has knocked to Dinner: let's in, 
youthere ſhall have a full Arn, and be a joyful Wit: 


| 8080 of Our; rene nnn ns. 1 


lin) 29 


r omni. 


n x” 408 . changes to OY NY ; 
„Ae. Was ever: Woman yet ſo ra 7 8 _ 


1 Jett one in the Village yet chanted mez 12 
- ud... 
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Ez BF. 52 "ye * $5 


4 Comical Tra an tfor | 
ot be all of the Gon ſpiracy, this wicked Husband of wis 
has laid a deviliſh Plot againſt me; I for the preſevt 5 7 

a N 


- , „ 
* 


ſubmit, that I mæy get an Oppo into my 
* here comers Rogue will have ſtrangled, but 

now F mui me - N r Ta ny v. g 7 
2 Job. Come on, Nell, art come to ene 5 _ 
y Zeal — Al, I thank you, I wonder what 1 ta. this Wn 
e an put Powder in my Drink moſt certainly. 1 
in ont. owder! the Brewer put good Store of Pow- 75 , 
2 1 0 of Malt in it, that's all; Powder, quo ſhe, Wau, 1 d 
: a 1 
Lady. I never was ſo all the Days of my Life...” . | al 
Fob. Was ſo, no, nor I hope neer il be fo again, 7 1 


to put me tothe Trouble of ſtrapping you ſo deviliſkly.” * 8 


Lady. I'll have that Right Hand cut off, for that you 
were unmerciful to bruiſe me ſo. (Ala. 


Job,. Why 2 Faith Im ſorry. fort,. but it did you 

great de al of good tho, why? I you would ba ve been mad. 
2 ſelf my Lad e time elle: 2 
why come, why dont you | _— 
md Lady. I can't, you fave bed uy Arms b. when = 
N they are well, Ill work hard, 

ob. That's my good Girl, I'll bu e Plambs to. MM 
TEIN ye; comelet's be tends, Faith, kifs 
7 105 Oh curſed impudent Rail, what does he.” 


ONT TO ..x 
; ir £3: ö 40 n e | | *. N. 
Job, Nay prithes now, Faith 1 won't Rrap & 7 
more. 1 
Lady. I muſt ſtay till this be well, knfore I forket +.” 1 

| Job. Ounz; if you go to that, Twill iſ nol, K 7 {4 
| > 8 KI es and oh WI * 

was ac, On tod, how the Neal ſtinks of G 3 
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and Altus to all the Poor are order d. 
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The Devi of «Wife Or 
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| Ear theory Hiller with » £200 or 22 
Don with him. 514 


d. Fellow. Why Neighbour Job N why don't 5 ot 


halle 


put on {your Bond, andgoto the Hall-place ? Sane 
- Fob. Why, what's the Matter? | 
' C, Fellow. Matter! why? there's ſuch a Change, 1 
they are all out of their Wits, there's open Houſe to b Father, 
why there till Candlemas, all the Tenants are ſent for, meth 
by you'lloſe your Dinner. he did no 
What do Ihear? here's fine Work indeed ! Sir Rich 
(Aſide he was dri 
25 What the Deyil is to do there? 1s that damn Father. 
Ja emy Lady dead? ormaliſt 


,C:* Nas, . I know not, we, hall hear when 1 got, but I b 
the Bells ring, do you not hear em? and there's Orde Si Ric 
yen for the Pariſhes hereabouts to ring, Barrels oflwhale Far 

t, Flaggons of Brandy, and Money for the Ringen Farher, 
batch ; w 
Nell. Ir 
Father, 
vas aware 
25 Fellow. Come, come, make haſte. | de tranſpe 
Lady. Husband, ſhan'tI go with you? | overtaken, 
Fob. Why, what ail't thou? Did not 1 tell thee Nhat is Ri 


Tady. Death, what's this? Here's a Rout when I an 
one; did they pack me away for this? 1 ſhall have 
25 Eſtate run out. | 


would ſtrap thee Yeſterday for deſiring to go, art thou Sir Rich, 
at it) ain? x 
Lady. What does this Villain mean by Strapping, an} Tho' Ze 
Yeſterday? _ Tet allt 
Job. What a Pox, 1 have been married but fix Wee! 4 
ind you long to make me a Cuckold already; ſtay 
home, there's good cold Pye in the Cupboard. But I. Father. ] 
/ truſt theeno more with Strong Beer, Huzwife. | Nod. Ble 
Lady, Well, wu nin have your way, 1 muſt do wh Father. 
- FP bid me. Node 


Fob. That's a good Wench, God be with you; m 
on, * F 
(Ex. Jobſon and Neighbo 


Lady, H 
Zue. 


* is . 
1 . 4% 
\ T I WP. 


ſhall meet ſome there _— are not of = Conſpiracy. 
(Ex. Lady. 


Scene Sir Richard”; Houſe, Sir Richard, and all the | 
Company at Dinner. 


(Serv. Man whiſpers Sir Ri FUR, 
* Son-in-Law Sir Richard, 1 long to ſee Mr. Nod- 


he did not bleſs the Creature. 

Sir Rich, Sir, to tell you the Truth, he is very ſick; 
he was drunk laſt Night, Iam ſorry to fay it to you. 
Father. Son-in-Law, I know you are a Lukewarm 
ormaliſt of the Epiſcopal bad and you are glad to ſay 


n I got, but I believe it not. | 

Order Sir Rich. Pardon me, Sir, 1 do not aſe to lye, the 
trels ofiwhole Family are Witneſſes of it. yo 
ingen Farher. 1 fear me they are all too much of the fame 


Batch ; will my Daughter affirm this? 

Nell. I muſt needs ſay. what Sir Richard ſays. | 
Father. Come, Gentlemen, perhaps he might, e er he 
vas aware, be overtaken with the Creature; he might 
de tranſpoxted perhaps. with Zeal, and ſo the ſooner 
overtaken, and fo tis not a Sin, but a Frailty in 
"_—_ teous, I muſt ſee him 

ut tis a Sin in us: very goodDoftine! | 


The Zeal fland Centry at the Gate of Sin, 


ng, Ani 2; 
| * all that Home the Word paſs freely in. 107 


weel | 
ſtay 1 7 (Ex. Foot boy and brings W 
But I! Father. I; am ſorry to ſee you ill, Mr. Noddy, | 


Nod. Bleſs your Worſhip. 


40 wh Fat her. Now wehave 2 d, let him give Thanks. 


3 come 
eighbo 


et Yere's aRiot anda Rout ; you, hn dai 
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dy, methinks I did not eat the Meat with Appetite, ſince 
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The Deu ws Wi Je; Or 

But. IC how now? What a Poxisto * with "You; Nod. 45 
who 2 | 5 + 
pudent Varlet! Don't you know your Lady? ry rs 7 

Bur? Why how now you Quean? Here, turn this Mad. _ and 
woman out of Doors. She ftrikes him 2 2 

_ » Lady. S Liſe you Raſcal, take that, Sirrah, why Sirrah, N 
2 t 1 know your Lady ? My Lady Lovemore, Hand; Ine n I 
I am ſhe, you Rogue. Father. 


Lady. N 
riets and 
mbrace y 
revenge m 
uffer'd: $ 
her? 
Father. 
Oman; 
Lady. N 
Nod. Sh 
have her b 
Sir Rich, 


\ $56 7 * the Glaſs in his Face which he had in hi 
Hand, and the Serving-man lays hold on her. 
| "any. man. Why you ſawcy I coo! Huzwife, have a 
care, here's a good Pamp, we'll cool your Courage for 
you, Neb. | 
Gy. Why Jane, Huzwife, fure you do not forget 
Jane. Forget thee, Woman! Why 1 neverremetmber'd 
thee, Ine et ſaw thee in myLife, 2 

Lady. Oh wicked Slut! I give thee Cauſe to remem- 
ber we. ((b pulls her by the Headcloths, 

Tre Oh murder, murder! help, help! | 

ir Reh. How now, what Uproar's there? ; 

Lady. You jade, Lettice, whatz won't you know me 

neither ? IU make my know your Lady. 


thes her, W om har. 
Maid. Help, he N ** * 


Sir Rich. What to do there? 
But. Why here's: the Madwoman falls A ba ind 
10 ing us, and calls her ſelf my Lady. 

Sir Rich. Some Chriſtmas Frolick, ſome 8 has 
a Mind to be merry, 

Nell. I warrant it is a Beſs of Bedlam. 

. Oh, here's my Chaplain, ſure he is not of the 

Conſpiracy againft me! Mr. Noddy Thou art an Holy 


got 100 
Sir Rick 
2 
Lady. 
hou wick 
Nell. H 
that have 
in theſe f 
thinking I 
that] (hall 
2 Tam fo, Woman, what woul@ft thou have with I 1770 4 
e 
What, are you blind? Do you not know me be- — Gow! 
cauſe [ have theſe filthy Clothes on? Look on my Face, IIe when 
am the moſt injur d, the = abuſed Lady that ever yct once. 
* Breath, - A . 


* 


AComical Transformation. 47 
Nod. Lady! Woman, art thou not mad in Truth ? 
Lady. Why Sirrah, are not you my Chaplain? You 

baſe Villain, did not I lay. on the Plaiſter to your Shoul- 

ders, and ared hot Pan to your Head laſt Night, and 
ſav d your Life? | . | 

Nod. Oh Heaven! This is the Sorcereſs that bewitch'd 
me this Night, lay hold on her, the is a Witch. $148 

Father, Why, Maſter Noddy, art not thou troubled in 

Spirit? It is ſurely a Trick, a Gambol. 8 
Lady. * here! I am ſo diſtracted with m 

riets and Sufferings I did not ſee you; but now I m 

mbrace you, and never leave you till you ſuccour and 

revenge me for the moſt barbarous Uſage that ever Lady 

* Speak, will you not ſpeak to me, honour'd Fa- 
er | 
Father. I know thee not, I fear thou art ſome lewd 

oman ; be gone, Hands fl. | L 

Lady. Nay, then I amdeſperately miſerable. . - 

Nod. She is a Witch, did confeſs it to me, I will 

have her burnnt. 1 N 

Sir Rich. Stand by, there muſt be ſomething more than 

ordinary in this Buſineſs. (Exeunt Noddy and Father. 
Long. What the Devil can this mean? „ „ 
Row, What ſhould it mean? Some poor Madwoman 

s got looſe. 2 47 

Sir Rich, Why I never ſaw thee; thou my wife? Poor 

Creature, Ipity tile. Its, 1 & 

Lady. Nay it is in vain to hope for Redreſs from thee, 

hou wicked Contriver of all my wg 264 SITE 3/7; 

Nell. How I am amaz'd!-Isthat I there in my Cloths, 

that have made this Diſturbance? Oh Father! JI am here 

in theſe fine Cloths, how can this be? And yet to my 

thinking I am there, I am fo confounded and affrighted,” 

chat I mall begin to wiſhT were with Zetel Jobſon again. 
Lady, To whom ſhall Ia ply uy ſelf, or whither ' ſhall 

I fly? Oh Heaven, what do 1 ſee! Is not that I therein” 

my Gown' and Petticoat I wore Yeſterdy ? how can it #1 

de when I am here? I cannot be in two Places “ - 

ONCOL / ˖˙· Nenne _ 
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48 The Devilof a: Or, 
Now. Surely no, unleſs thou wert a Bird: * com 
Sir, let's be fs theſe vile Gambols and retire. 
Sir Riah. Poor Creature, ſhe's ſtark mad. | 
What in the Devil's Name, was 1 kev . 


| came ither? That 1 ſhould come hither, and find that 
was here before I came, is the ſtrangeſt Thing to me; le 


"+ - . 
24 5 * 
> { a# 


me look in this Glaſs. Oh Heaven! I am confonnded, But. BH 
know not my ſelf, if that be I that's rer in vo Chri/t 
Glas, I never ſaw.my ſelfbefore. - Long. 
Freed e N. N . r this? I aw. 
| | Row. | 
dune; Jobſon. RUE ſhe did ne 
f Long. 
point There, there the Devil in my Likene frange w. 
ng to ont that has rob'd me of my Countenanc Sir Ric} 
\ $' Life is he here? Row. | 
| ' Job. Ay, that muſt be the Devilthat'sin your Likenes ſhould ha' 
remember my Strap, you Queen Sir Ric 
i 4 How inevitably wretched am I? was ſome 
Nell. O Lord, F am afraid my Husband wall beat T and very 
boy am on yonders side. | 
Job. Gallants, pray pardon her, ſhe was drinking v wi 
a Conjurer laſt Night, and ſhe has Veen mad ever ſince | 
andſaysſheismy Lady Lovemore. Serv. m. 
Sir Rich. Poor Woman, take care of her; and do nol defires a 
hurt her, ſhe may be cured of this. Sir Rich 
Job. Cured, yes and pleaſe your Worlkip, on {> 
ſeemecure her with * Strap immediately. Hu 1 71 9G 
you ſee this? 20 . 
Nell. Hold, hold, Fed? do not beat me, Zetel. Row. V 


Sir Rieß. What fays my Dear? does the inf 


_ withMadneſetoo? | 4 | 


"Nell. Lam not well, my Headturnsround.. FELL Deck. 1 
. (. Madge in wa and put m 

7 My, . r * 7 bs 117 n Art = 

Rt FVV Burler.. I nouradie 
1 5 e tes 12 man ha\ 

, Wait a Lad .. „ BY pleaſed. 


Fob. I beſeech your Wor ip don't taks i it ill of m 
+ the ſhall never tr e100 more. 5 
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Sir Rich. Take her home, and uſe her kindly ; I'llſend 
* my Phy ſician to her; he ſhall cure her, Iwarrant you. 
L Job. Thank your Worſhip moſt kindly ; come, Nell. 
eforc i Lady. What will become of me? 
| that (Exeunt Jobſon and Lady. 
ae; lll Sir Rich. How now, where's my Father in Law? 
ded, But. He has taken Coach; he bid me tell you, he loves 
in tha vo Chriſimas-Gambols, and he took this for one. 
re Long: Itisa very odd one, take it all together, as Cer 

aw. FE" 

Row. Methought there was a Method in her Madneſs, 
ſhe did not know her ſelfi'th* Glaſs. = 
l Long. And if you obſery'd, your Lady utter'd ſome 
kenel ſtrange Words. | 
enanc Sir Rich. She did ſo, which did very much amaze me. 

5 Row. But that I have not much belief in Magick, I 
kenel,W ſnould have odd Thoughts of this. 8 

F Sir Rich. Now you have put me in mind of it, there 

F was ſomething in the latter Part of the Story, very ſtrange 
eat MY and very ſurprizing. 


com 
- 
_ * CT. 


0 oy Enter Serving-man. 
* Serv. man. Sir, the Doctor who call'd here laſt Night, 


do no de ſires a Word in priyate with you on earneſt Buſineſs. 
Sir Rich. What can this mean? Bring him to me. 


Mie, c n Enter Dotlor. | 
IA Row. We'll take a turn, and wait on you ſuddenly. 


Sir Rich, Your Servant, Gentlemen ; be gone Servants. 

| (Exeunt Rowland, Longmore, and Servants. 
Doct. Low on my Knees I fall, and beg your Pardon, 
and put my Life into your Hands; I have exercis'd my 
Art of Magick on your Lady; I know you are an ho- 

nourable Man, and will not take my Life, who 
might bars ſtill concealed it from you, if I had 
P Og. 155 $5430 025 . | | . 


r. 


dictions true. 


zo Die Devilof at: Or, 4 
2 f a ; % TP. Doft. I 
Sir Rich. Methinks you have brought me to the Sir Ric 


Glimpſe of Miſery, too great for meto bear. Is all mi er d. the 


Happineſs come only to -a ſhott-liv'd Viſion and af Dec. 
Dream? 5 n ported to 

Dock. Sir, I beſeech you, fear not, if there be any has done 
harm towards you, I freely. will give you Leave to hixe to rea 


ng me. ds | Sir Ric 
Sir Rich. Can Magick bring nay Tang but ill? her. 
Dort. I never yet did Miſchief by my Art; there ar: 


Aerial Spirits I command which do no hurt, they are 


Sy lphs. 


Sir Rich. What have you done? inform me. 

Doct. I have fo transform'd your Lady's Face, thefl But. 1 
ſeems to be the Cobler's Wife, and charm'd the Face oil this Fam 
Jobſon's Wife into the Likeneſs of your Lady's, and Power. 
when the Storm aroſe, my Spirits remov'd each to the Nod. 


other's Bed. ; C in me, I 
Vir Rich. Oh miſerable Wretch, thou haſt undohe me; ſo good a 
A am fallen from the Top of all my Hopes, and ſtill mut] But. 
have a moſt tempeſtuous Wife, that Fury whom]! 
never yet knew quiet, fince the firſt Minute I half Nod. 
her. , conform 


Doc. If that were all, I could continue the Charm 
for both their Lives. 5 a: N28 

Sir Ric h. III have no Happineſs from Hell; all my 
Bleſſings muſt come from Heaven; and J will hang you 
if 2 7 do not undo your Charm, let the Event be Wh 
it will. "Y 

DoF, I'll do it in a Moment, and you'll find 
it is the luckieſt Moment of your Life; I can well a 
ſure you your Lady will prove the beſt of Wives, give 
me your Pardon, Sir, vas. rat of e 
Sir Rich. Upon Condition you undo the Charm, 


Dock. It ſhall be done, and you ſhall ind all my Pre- 


as well; 


* 


Sir Rich, Hold, there is yet a material thing, which 
I muſt know. 


Dock. 


A Comical Transformation. SI 


1 Doct. I will reſolve you, Sir. 
to the sir Rich. May be to crown this Miſchief I have ſuf- 
af myß ker d. the Cobler may perhaps have made me a Cuckold. 
1 and i Do#. Then cut his Throat; for «er ſhe was tranſ- 
P ported to that Bed, the Cobler was got up; beſides he 
has done nought but beat her ever ſince, and you are 
like to reap the Benefit of his Labour. 

Sir Rich, Go about thy Buſineſs, I'll fend for him and 


her, | 
lere are 


(Exeunt. 
ey are 


Enter Butler and Noddy. 


e, ſhe But. I can aſſure you, there's no ſtaying for you in 
ce oi this Family; my Lady has yielded all up to my Maſter's 
'S, and Power. 125 L 
to the Nod. Why look thee, Edward Chip, thou art miſtaken 
in me, I can conform in mauy things, rather than leave 
ſo good a Houſe, and ſo good People. | 
But. Where there is ſo much eating. 


e me; 

ill muſt 

vhom IN - (Aſide, 

> I had Nod. At leaſt tho' I cannot conform inwardly, I will 

9 conform outwardly ; and that will do Jv Buſineſs 
ee 


Charnſ as well; give us ſome Wine, they ſh what I 
all m Maha | 
Sy Fo Enter Servipg-Man, Cook, and all the Servants. 
Bus, With all my Heart, Gentlemen, you are come 
u'll find in good time to be merry with Mr. Noddy. 
well au Nod. Ay Gad, Em in 2 merry Humour, 


es, give Cook. Here's a pretty Turn. | 

arr Nod. Give me a Beer-Glaſs, here's the King and all 
arm, I the Royal Family, huzzah: trother, here's Sir Richard 

| Lovemore's, huzzah: the tother, nay, Gad take me; 
ny Pre-M give mea third, here's my Lady's, huzzah: pledge me all 
of you, and let every Bumper be a Facer, mus. 
which (. Tbey drink off their Glaſſes, and Huzxzah y 


Deal F > Sun. 


— 


52 The Devil of a Wife = Or, 
Serum. Is that a Facer? Faith, tis very 


retty. 
Nod. Nounz, Il have you to know, fm be as good 
Company as e er a He that wears a Head. 


He that wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſtly do, 
He's a Herald to himſelf, and a Godfather too. 


Bur. Here's a Transformation! 
Nod. Come Faith, let's ſing a Catch. 


A Boat, a Boat, haſte to the Ferry, 
For we came over to be merry; 


To laugh and quaff, and drink old Sherry. 


Enter Sir Richard by tho Door. 


Sir Rich. Here's a Turn; here's a Hypocritical Rogue. 
I think we ſhall have Ovid Metamorphoſis in this Houſe; 
but I am too much coneern'd to mind this Diverſion. But 
where are my Friends I wonder? 


(Ex. Sir Richard. 


Enter the Waſſallers, and ſing their Maſſal Song: 


| (Noddy joyns with 'em in the Song. 
But. Come on, Friends, 5 fall heartily to our Chrif 

mas Gambols after a Roue or two. 7% 
(They fall a drinking. 


1 12 What you tell us, Sir, has much of Wonder 
it. | 

Long. It is prodigious, if it prove true. 

Nod. Come now, le'ts havea Dance. 
e (Noddy kiſſes and ruffles the Waſſallers. 
Bat. Now, Parſon, let's have one Chriſtmas Gambol; 
we'll play the Blackſmith. | 
Nod. Ay, come, with all my Heart, how is that? 
But. Come, we'll ſhow you, you ſhall down firſt, here, 
down upon this Form. | 
d. Ay, come, come, Gad I'm almoſt drunk. 


& 4 


But. 


A Comical Transformation. 53 
But. Come, III play the Smith, and blew the Bellows; 
ye are my two Journeymen, 

(They beat upon him like two Smiths, with Boats ; he 
roars out Murder, Murder, and all the Company 
laugh, and they leave off when Sir Richard ſpeaks, 

— 8 We are ready. 7278 
But. Beſure you lay him on. 


Enter the Cobler | 


Sir Rich. How now, Fobſon, have you brought your 
Wife with you? OY 
Fob. Yes and pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe's here at the 
Door ; a little from the Houſe, ſhe fel} into a Swaund, I 
thought I ne'er ſhould have recover'd her: But at laſt a 
Nogue. Tweak or Two by the Noſe, and half a Dozen nb 4 
Touſe; I has done the Buſineſs. Here, where are you, Hufwife ? 
1. But I come in. 4 | 
Sir. Rich. Light there, tis very dark. 
ichard. (Butler holds the Candle. 
(He lets fall the Cangle, and Serving-man takes it up 


Enter Lady. 
. * 7 Oh Heaven and Earth ! what's this, my 
6. What does he ſay, is my Wife changed to my 


Lady? 0 1 
1 he Servants run away and ſneak, 
* 2 I thought the other was too — to a 
Lady. n | 
"Lady to Sir Rich. You are the Perſon I have moſt 
mbol; W offended, to whom I muſt confeſs I have been the worſt 
| of Women, bating I have kept my Body undefil'd; it 
has pleaſed Heaven to pyniſh me moſt» ſharply for my 
here, I Crimes; Heaven left me to ſuffer under the Power of En- 
chantment; I am fully ſenfible of all my Faults; and 
fince I abhor 'em, and deteſt my ſelf for them, I hope 
that Heaven and you will * me; here will 9 
W 5 


But. 


titonce I alter from this Reſolution, or e er 1 contradic 


54 The Deuil of a Wife: Or, 
and fix till I have procured. yours at leaſt, and Heaven 
be Witneſs to my Reſolutions The Remnant of my 


Life ſhall be employ'd'in Duty and Obſervance of you, 
if you'll vouchſafe to take me to your Boſom. 


Nell. 


Sir Rich, Riſe, Madam, I forgive you; and if you Zetel, u 
fincere, you'll make me happier than all the Enjoyment ob. I 
of the World could do. what's tl 

- Fob. What a Pox, muſt I loſe my Wife thus? where ad, I da 
the Devil is my Yother Wife? here's conjuring in- Sir Ric 
deed. | ader th 
95 4 Enter Jane and Maid. — 
Jane. Oh Sir, the ſtrangeſt Accident has happen'dſQthis is, n. 
it has amaz'd us, and almoſt bereft us of our Senſes ; miſfall the jo 
Lady was in ſo great a Swoon, we thought ſhe ha N 
been dead. | Sir Ric/ 

Maid. And when ſhe came to her ſelf, ſhe prov'd ano-EWillto m 
ther Woman. ts f But. E 
Sir Rich. Ha, ha, that's a Bull indeed. Buttery; 


Jane. She is ſo chang'd, I know, her not, I ne- 
ver ſaw her Face before: O Lord.] is this my Lady? | 
Maid. I ſhall be beaten again. . 
z 2 I thought our Happineſs was foo great tc 2 
Lady. Fear not, my Servants. Sir, let em all be callei Sir Rich 
in, I will give Eaſe and Quiet to your Family, I am Ned. D 
hearty Penitent; good Servants, I acknowledge I ha = Fox do 
been too harſh and rigorons to ye all, but Heaven hay} Sir Ric, 
given me another Mind; it ſhall be my Endeavour thy own 
make ye all happy. Im fure no Miſtreſs ſhall outdo meſſbring one 
in Kindneſs and in Gentleneſs. 4 aious? D 
(Al the Servants and Tenants come i der; our 
Sir Rich. Hold in this Mind; thou wilt be the beſt ch vile v 
women, and I the happieſt of Men; the other was {ive him 
Falſe and fhort-liv'd Joy, but this I hope will long confÞ*2s- Here 
tinue. F | 55. | | . 
- . Lady. May Heaven wreak, all its Vengeance on m Job. BY 
Cuekold u 
Sir Rich 
I came fre 


your Will _ ; | LM 
Sir Rich. This is a Day of Wonders . 
8 5 - 9 2 | | Tut. 


” » a 


a 


- 


88 


A Comical Transformation. 35 | 


Enter Nell. |... gras 
Nell. My Head turns round, 1 muſt go home; why 
tel, what, are you there? 90 
Job. Look you, look now, hey dey, what a Devil, 
what's that Queen my Wife? here's a rare Buſineſs, 

ad, I dare not come near her. _ ot; 
Sir Rich. Tis rare indeed, we have all this Day been 
ader the Power of Enchantment, to which Heaven 
knows there was not my leaſt Conſent. Heaven often 
urns even the Malice of Devils to produce a good End; 
this is, no doubt, a happy Change, I'll celebrate it with 
all the Joy I did proclaim for my late ſhort-liv'd Viſion, 2 
Lady. To me ' tis happier than my Birth-Day was. 

Sir Rich. Now, Madam, ſince you have reſign'd your 
Willto me, whereis the Chaplain ? ; | 

But, Here, Mr. Noddy, where are you? he's in the 
Buttery ; here, come in. n "al 


By 5 Noddy enters drunk. - 


Sir Rich. Behold{your Saint here! 

Lady. I do confeſs my ſelf in the wrong. 

Sir Rich. Go, Hypocrite, I diſcard thee. | 

Ned. Diſcard me, for what? Nounz, I'll conform, what 

gaPox do you mean? | . . 

A Sir Rich. Thou wicked Wretch, thou Scandal to 

thy own Profeſſion; would'ſt thou maliciouſly thus 

bring one on ours, by thinking to conform oy beg vi- 

cious? Deteſted Beaſt, be gone; carry him to his Cham- 

ber; our Church condemns all ſuch Debauchery, the* 
ſuch vile Wretches wou d bring a Scandal on it. 

Give kim ten Pound, and in the Morning ſend him pack- 
g. Here, Fobſon, take thy fine Wife. ws TE 
|  * . _ (They carry him out, 

Job. But hold, Sir, did not your Worſhip make me a 

Cuckold under the Roſe? 0 © | 

Sir Rich. No, upon m Honour, nor ever kiſs d her til 

I came from hunting; ſhe was my Bed-fellow for 3 little 

24 ＋ 5 hes 8 | oy V ile. 
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.$6 . The Devitef a Wife: Or, 
while, and for this p ge, III give thee with 
her ſive hundred Fon CO Store of 4 wg and be 
my Shoe-maker, II help thee to al the Cuſtom i in the 
Country. 
ae Ho Boys, am a Prince, a Prince; come bi. 
ther, Nell come to thine own dear Zekel, I'll never 
ſtrap thee more. 
Nell. Indeed I have been in ſuch a Dream, I'm quite 
"96. tors; Cin your good” Ladythip d 
kne n your adyfhip ve my 
Arapping your good Ladyſhip ſo very e BK, 
To the L 
; Lady, With all m Heart, the Joy of this bleſ 
Change makes all thin . * 


Nell. Forſooth Madam, E. pleaſe to take your 
Cloaths, and let me have mine again. 

Lady. No, thou ſhalt keep em, and IU preſerve thine 
as Reliques. 
4 Rich. Gentlemen, let me preſent you to my 

ife 


Row, We wiſh your Ladyſhip allthe Joy your Heart 
can hope for. 


Long. May all your Life be ever happy, Madam. 
* Lady. Gentlemen, pray pardon me, I think I was a 


ax a laſt Night, Heaven now Nas brought me to 
my ſe | 


Sir Rich. No more of this Subject. 


Proclaim my Joys in every Place aloud. 


., Bonfires ſurround let the Bells ring. 
5 . een 


Au the Ser- 
vants wy. Long live wy Lady and Sir Richard. 


Jef Naw let me ſpe . bold, - - 
__ us rt 2 ſure Aude. 4 welk 


. A 
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want Dai 
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Look 
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THE N 


EPILOGUE 
Spoken by Mr. Jevon, 
* Mis Pena l 


Mr. Jevon. Ome, . Nell, prithee while I dreſs for 

the Dance, ſpeak ſomething in my 
Behalf to thefe Friends of ming 
here, for I'm ſure they are all Friends. | 

Mrs. Percyval. Who I, Zetel? Oh Lard! you know I 
want Dacity when I be come before great Folks.  _. 
Mr. Jevon. How now, Huſwife, dare you diſpute it? 
remember my Strap you . | , 

Mrs. Pereyval, Hold, hold, good Husband, Ill try 
what I can do, $4.46 83 

To the People. Oh moſt curious fine Gentlefolks, 1 
hope you will pardon me for being ſo bold, but ne 
ſtir, I'll never let you alone till I find you kind to poor 
Zekel, for he's as pretty Fellow as e er ſtrapp'd Wife. 

Mr. Jevon. Why how now, what a Pox is all this 
for? what, ſpeak an Epilogue in Proſe? (the yer 1 
could have done that my ſelf, you fooliſh jade. For 
> example now. . 4 
(Addreſſes himſelf to the Audience, and makes 4 

long Banter, and goes off ; after that he ſpeaks. 
| Look you, Huſwife, there is as good Proſe, as any is in 
England; but I muſt have it in Verſe, all beaten Verſe, 


away with it. 
| E P L. 


L E 


"EPILOGUE, 


( , — bots $* 


Mrs. Percyval. 


O cayunobfure ung ouſly refuſe 8 


& modeſt, hag Jhe ng'er/attemptsto fly 

Up to the lofty Pitch of Comedy; 

Farce is her Aim, the Perſons low and mean, 

Humble the Language, homely is the Scene: 

Let this poor Shrub ſecure from Cenſure grow, 

For all the Ciiticks Rage too bow. _ 

If you'll your thundering iniignation vent, 

Tet it on lofty Bumbaſt all be Bene 

Applanded Nonſence, where ſad Lovers pins. - 

And Heroes rant and fight, and cry, and whigne ; 

And the old Bukins empty ſwelling Strains, 

That cracks the Players Lungs and Poets Brains; 

5 eſe, theſe are Triumphs for your Forces ft; 

t who upen.a Prell er ſpent his * 

Or eriticis don Merry: ne 

Whilft all —.— fly er) ou + 
baſs this 10 7 Smack. 


e A 4. will waſte 7th empt Sky, 
e ing Bullets e er our Heads, 5 we 
* 10 v ieee toe 
46+ 


Tha Sf ſ 22 77 72 young * Muſe ;.. 
tem 


BOOK 
at the 


LFRI 
8vo 
Acaderr 
ord, 120. 
Boſſas 
Boccace 
Boſman 
oc. 2d. 
Damp! 
Maps, C 
Deſ 
Account 
mongſt t 
ners, Cu 
Lionell 1 


725 A Vo 
to Eaſt 


Mate to 


I 
— 
BY 

£P* 

»* 
* 


BOOKS Printed fir Tanns Knarrom 
at the Crown in Sr. Paufs-Church- Tad. 


LFRED. An Epic Poem, by Sir Rib. Blachmore, 


8vo. 


Academia; or the Humours of the Vriverſity 2 or- 
ord, 120. Price 6 d. 


Boſſu's Treatiſe of Epic Poetry, 2 Vols. 120, Frics- 65; 


Boccace's Novels, 8vo. Price 6s, 


Bojman's Deſcription of Guinea; with Maps, Cutts, 
Sc. 8 EA. No e 65. 

Dampiey's Voyages found the World, illuſtrated with 
Maps, Cutts, Draughts, e. 3 Vols. vo. Price 18 6. 

A Deſcription of the Iſthmus of America; giving an 
Account of the Author's being left by Capt. Dampi® a- 

mongft the Indians, their Treatment of him, their Man- 


N! ners, Cuſtoms Illuſtrated with Copper Plates. 
1. 1 Wafer. The 2d Edit. 8yo. Price 4 $+ "MN 


Vo round the World; together with a Voyage 
to Ha oa. With Maps, Cutts, Ge &c. By . — 
Mate to Capt. Dampier. Vo. Price 5 5. A l 

Farqu har's Plays, 2 Vols. 120. Price Gs. | 

The Fortune- unters; or Two Fools well met, a Co- 
medy. 120. Price 1 5s. 

Fair Quaker of Deal, x Comedy. 120. Price IG 

Gameſter, a Co AN I2b. Price 1 5. 0 
| Hudibras. 120, P : 

Hiſtory of Joſeph, eh, with Cutts, Price 3. | 

Hiſtory of England. The 6th Edition, much Impro- - 
ved, particularly by a Continuation of the Hiſtory to the 


8h Year of King Geor * 7 wy the Effigies of all the 
Kings and Queens. ls. 8/0. Price 12s. © 


Lancaſhire Witches, a omedy. 120. Price 1 5. 


, Moll's Compleat Geographer 8 ith Maps of 
every n Folio. ' * 


Motteux 5 


- 
7 
2 — 
6 
* 


* — 


n. Price 1's. 


Gy . : ZAC ' 


oy 
* pe 7% 
9 * * * — 4 7 
* * 


„ * 


; "Fo OOKS Prined ke. 
Motteux's Don Quixorte in Engliſh. 4 we 


Ormay s Plays. 2 Vols. 120. 

2 A Tragedy. 120. Price 11. 

7. 3 the Fo of Eur, 
5 


of Ala, 810 


12 A IFN 
' Roſcommon's and Dube wa 3 6. 
Shad wells Plays. 4 Vols. 120. Price 1122. = | 


Searron's Comical Works, 8vo. Prige-6 5.,--> 
© "-Strautbiuf# Chronology, Eng: 8Vo. Price 6 , 
Squire of otic 9 medy.,120. Pries 13. 


Taätlers. 4 Vols a... - ris k 5 1 N 9 by 


_ Telemachus Englth, 1 Vols nahi 15 5 K an 
Spectator, 8 Vols. 120. Ys 

_ Wingaze's Arithmetick. The 14th. dit. 8%. Fries 
''Hymours of the Amy, a Comedy. Price 12. 

. Amphytrian, or the two Socills, a Comedy. Price 15 
Flat Tear, a. Trage 120, pr. 11. 

- Anatomiſt, of gha Doctor, a Comedy. 120. Price 11 
Ihe Orphan, a Tragedy. 120. Price 1 5... 


** Unhappy Favourite, or the Earl of Kfer, A raged} 


Sir Rich. Blackmort's Hiſto f the ond if 
g WW; liam the Third. e 2564. racy abi 
gen's 'Celeftial Worlds diſcovered; or CohjeRtures 
vecnecningihe Laab Plants, and Productions of th 
Worlds in the Planets. | A 2d. yy * Fries: oy 


W 


* 


6 5 | 4 I 
LO} 5 £ 18 / 96 4 Of — 4 VT 45% . i 
* | i oF | T7485 of i 
* 
8 . 
* 4 


Ry cy L 7 4 ; * 10127 
« 4 — » * 6 , a . 
* * - p - * 7 ay D . * 
RY SD TEK oh (0.3 5 79 vB 
x; . | » \ x6 IS 


| - < 'Z . : $3 
N - * * LY + 4 1 
7 of I 4 Ia Lo 14 / £3T IEF 2 » VS 2 18 * +7 +] 
765 <4; Tab 78 . no i! *. 1 944 nat rin * 
. - s 0 : p 8 ; 
1 * 1 4 9 77 | [ 4 12 0 + £1 : { &. V 5 rr e* * 
wi 5 ' . * . 
. 7 5 91 1 , " 1 7. 1 : 'F " 
% þ8 10 n op te cons ran 
: 4 N K 89 1 | SI $$ 1# 
4 W +» P 2 * 7 8 7 4 4 
| ; ? 41 Y 4% 4 * „ * * 8 | 1 
* „ ; : - 
© 1 * * * K » : 
/ 7 2 i 4 4 * n 0 -y 2 9 * A y We. 
* 9 9 i I 5 
A 1 > of oy . 
ids fifty bc gINGE 2050) Toe: 


"7 Ran 3 
. Wo + 1 2.4 2 


- 


V 
1 
— 
Pi 
2 
- 


a, 


e 


* 
as 
: 2 
— 0 


4 
28 
12 


K 


r 


— 


— 
- +» 


„ 


Kg 


— 


